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A‘ affected modelty ts very tie greatett vanity, 

& and authors,are fometimes prouder of their bluthes 
of the praifes chat occafioned then, I thall nor, 
ereiore, like a foolifh virgin, tly to be purfued, and’ 
oy what I chiefly with for. I aim very willing to ac- 
nowledge the beauties of this play, efpecially thofe of 
e 8 night, which, not to be proud of, were the 
ight of impudence: who is athamed to value himfelf 
upon fuch favours, undervalues thofe who conferred 














hem. 
 AsI freely fubmit to the criticifms of the judicious, fo I 
cannot allow thie an ill play, fince the town has allowed 

it fuch fuccefs. When thcy have pardoned my faults, ie 

~ were very illymanners to condemn their indulgence, 
Some may think (my acquaintance in town being too 
flender to makea party for the play) that the fuccefs mutt 

be derived from the pure meriteof the caufe. 1 am of 
another opinion ; I have not been long enough tn town to 
raife enemies againft me; and the Englith are ftill kind to 
ftrangers.» I am below the envy of great wits, and above 
i leones. I have not difpieafed the ladies, 
nO lergy ; both which are now pleafed to 
oy may be diverting without fmut and 



















advantages, the beauties of a‘tion gave 
» the play, of which the tewn is fo fen- 
I join with me in commendation of the 
(without detracting from the merit of 
Theatre-Royal affords an exccilent and 


comedians. Mr. Wilks’s performance 


B pretend to envy the praife due to his 


i¢ made the part, will appear trom hence, 
Ae that 


s 





. 
“-< 

ey fea 
that whenever the ftege has the misfortune to lofe him, 
Sis Harry Wildair may go to the Jubilee. 

A great many quarrel at the Trip to the Jubilee for a 
Mifoomer: 3 muft tell chem, that there are 
greater trips in the play ; and when I find that more ex- 
aft plays have bad beirer fuccefs, 1 will talk with the 
critics about decorums, &c. However, if I ever som- 
mit another fault of this nature, 1 will endeavour to 
make 3¢ more excufable. 
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PROLOG U EB, Y 
By a Frienp. 


PoeETs euill think xothing fo checks their fury 
As wits, cits, beaux, and «wvemen fer their jury. 


Our fparl’s balf dead to think what medley's come, ~ 
With blended sadgments te pronounce bis doom. . 
Tis all falfe fear ; for in a mingled pit, 

Why, what your grave Deon thinks but dully writ, i 

? escighbear Ph’ great wig may tbe for wit, 









‘authors court the few, thewife if any; ~ 

uth’s content, if be can reach hoe many, 

10 gewith muco like ends to church and play, 

Not to obferve what prichs or poets fay, } 
no! your thoughts, like theirs, lie guite awoeher evar, 

¢ ladies fafe may fmile, for bere's xo flander, 

No fmut, xo lewd-tongu'd bean, no double entendre. 

"Tis trues be basa [park jaf come from France, ~ 

But then fo far from bean ——avby, be talks feafe ! 

Like coin oft carty'd out, but—feldom braug ht from thence. 

There's yet a gang te whom our {park Submits, . | 

Dour elbow “aking fool, that lives by's QUITS, \ 

That's only witty the’, suf ashe lives, bp firs. 

Whe lienclike, through bak{fs lows away, 

Hants, in the face, @ dinner all the day, 1 

At night with empty bowels gruinbles o'er the play. 5 

P ev theusedylh "preatice Le implores, . 

rs capo, fiel’'n out of doors, c 

urable vrbores : ) 



















Herp >" | 
bambly meve, . 


£ tricks are mach 

y Pox w”E, 
: are : 
¢ for fome firange mifideeds, 
ampfon's pull’ dit 0'et our heads, 


‘thread; butwhen bis fortunc’s told him, 
bapi, of rope <vill eng day hold bims 
A 3 


beret 


Ag 


LA. { 6 ) 
At Thepe, that our good-natar'd tows 
Will find a wemy to Pull bis prices dover. 
el, that’sall! Now, geutlemen, fer the play, s 
On fecond thoughts, I've but teve words te fay, 
Such ast is, fer your delight difign'd, 
Hear it, read, sry, judge, and /poat as you fiad. 
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be fines marked qith imwerted commas, ‘that are caitted in the 
reprefentetin. 
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A rT eT. 
SCENE, ely Par, 
Enter Viratd wirh'a tester, bis Servant following. 


Visaan. . 
NGELICA fend it back.unopened! fay you ? 
Sere. ei fee, Sir. : 
Viz. The pride of thefe virtuous women is .morein~ 
fufferable than the immodefly of proftitutes—Atter all 
my encouragement, to flight me.tbus ! , A 
Serv, She faid, Sir, thatimagining your morals fincere, 
fle gave you acce: her converlation ; but.that your 
late behavic ipany bas convinced her, that 
your | th | ypocrify, and that fhe 
, fairon the outhde, and 


ov IL d. > 
beauty till wrinkles 
make.her curfe that 
ge fr penis,’ lL be 
ty— Saw you the old 
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" i} ated P tay much in 
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~ my cue——An efteem grafted io old SRC 
ered our; years ftiffen their opinjons with 

Sdies, and old zeal is only to be.cozenes by stoner 
¥ poe ;* 
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h rify. .) Run to the Lady Lurewell’s, and 
hows of het eaeidgmbenber her Ladythip will be at home 
this evening. Her beauty is fuffuient cure for Angelica’s 
{com. 

[Exit Servant. Vizard pulls ont a book, reads, and 

~ qualis absut. 

Eater Smuggler. 

Swag. Ay, there’s » pattern for the young men o’th’ 
times; at his meditation fo early ; fome book of pious 
ejaculations, 1’m fure. 

Viz. This Hobbes is an exceilent fellow! Taha] Oh, 
uncle Smugglers, To ind you ar this end o'th’ cown 18 a 
miracle. 

Smag. I have feco a miracle this morning indeed, cou. 
fin Vizard. 

Fiz. What is it, pray, Sir? 

Smear. A man at bis devotion fo near the court=I’ 
very gisd, boy, that youkeep your fandtity untainted 1 
thisintechous place ; the very ar of this park isheathenith, 
and every man's breath 1 meet fcente of atheifm. 

Vis. Surely, Sir, fome great concern muft bring you 
to this unfanétified end of the town. 
Swng. A very unfanctified concern truly, coufin. . 
Fic, What is it? 






| Smeg. A law-fuix, boy——Shall I tell you?—My thip 

the Swan is mmonhya: i. from St. Sebastian, Jaden with 

- Portugal wi 7 meet a tide-waiter 
™ has the fac 








/ and has indie 
. confcience ! 
more with ¢ 
French privac 
nanon— 





; “Stan. This very moming, in Hyde-Park, mj 
regiment, a thouland men, that looaed like licas 
hs 3 
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day, were featrered, and looked as and fimple 

benbof deer that orazed befide tae — 

e _Sexg. Tal, al, deral. (Siagixg.) I'll havea bonfire this 
night as high as the monument. 

Stand. A bonfire! Thouedry, withered, ill-naturc ; 
had not thofe brave fellows’ {words defended you, your 
houfe had been a bonfire ere this about your ¢ars.—~———ae 
Did we not venture our lives, Sir? 

Smag. And did we not pay for your lives, Sir ?—Ven- 
ture your lives! I’m fure we ventured our money, and 
that’s life and foul to me.———Sir, we'll maintain you no 


longer. 

Sand, Then your wives fhall, old A€tewon. Thereare 
fiveland thirty ftrapping officers gone this snorning to lve 
upon free quarter in the city. 
mug. Oh, lord! Oh, lord! I fhall have a fon withia 
e nine months born with a leading itaff in his hand, 
Sir, you are——~ 

Stared. Wha, Sir, 

Smug. Sir, 1 fay that you are——= 

Stand, What, Sir? : 

Smug. Difoanded, Sir, that’s allel fee my lawyer 
yonder. [ Asis, 

Viz. Sir, 'm very forry for your misfortune. 

Stand. Why fo? I don’t come toa borrew money of 

u; if you’re my friend, meet me this evening at the 
Luthier: lt pay my toy, drink a health to my king, 

pe od away for Hungary to- 


ive us? 

tay here, to look like an old 

all, ragged and rufty ! 
nlicufenant) he was 
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want your fwosd 
cet ew poe 
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Meet ina ad esac 
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Stand, Nay, for that matter, let buts fingle 
beat up for volunteers between Ludgate and Charing - 
Crofs, and I ball undoubtedly hear it at ‘the walls ‘of 
Buda. 

Via. Come, come, Colonel, there are waysof making 
your fortune at home—Make your addrefles to the fair; 
you’re a man of honour and courage. 

Stazu. Ay, my courage is like to do me wonderous 
fervice with the fair. 18 pretty crofs cut over my eye 
will attragt a duchefs—-] warrant “twill be 2 mighty grace 
to my ogling—Had I ufed the flratagem of a certain 
brother coionel of mine, I might fucceed. 

Vie, What was it, pray ? 

Stand. Why, to fave bis pretty face for the women, 
he always turned his back upon the enemy.—He was a 
man of honour for the ladies. 

Viz. Come, come, the lover of Mare and Venuswi's « 
never fail; you muft get a miftrefs. 

Stand. Pr'ythee, no more on’t—You have awakened 
a thought, from which, and the kingdom, I would have 
flolen away at once. To be plain, I havea miftrefs. 

Wis. And the’s cruel? 









No, 
Vix. Her parents prevent your happinels? 
Stand. Nor that. 
Vix. Then the has no fortune? 
Stand. A large one. Beousy ae 

and virrue to beat off che? 
a creature ! 


Enter Sir Harry Wisi | 


mpt all mankind, 




















| Fix. Why not? Doft think bravery and gaie 
confiftenc? He's a gentleman of moft happy cir 
ftances, bora te a plenuful efiaic; has had a genteel and 


eafy 
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{fy education, from the rigidnefs of teachers, and 
sin, y of faeces His florid’ conftitution oz bier 
rafied misfortune, nor ftinted in its plesfures, has 

* rendered him entertaining to others, and eafy to himfelf. 
‘Turning all pasfion into gaicty of humour, by which he 
chiffes rather to rejoice with his friends, than be hated 
‘by any ; as you fhall fee. 

- Re-enter Wildair. 

Hild. Ha, Vizard! 
Viz. Sir Harry ! 
Wild. Who thought to find you out of the Rubrick fo 

long? I thought thy hypocrify had been wedded to a 

pulpit-cuthion long ago.—sSir, if I miftake not your face, 
your aame is Standard, 

Stand. Sir Harry, I’m your humble fervant. 

Wild. Come, gentlemen, the news, the news o’th’ 
town, for I’m juft arrived. 

Vix. Why, in the city-end o’th’ town we’re playing 

athe knave, co get eftates. 

Stand, And in the court-end playing the fool, in fpend- 
ing them. 

Wild. Jutt fo in Paris. I’m glad we're grown fo 
modifi. 

Vis. We are fo reformed, that gallantry is taken for 
vice. 


Stand. And hypocrily for religion. 


Wild A-la-mode de Pari J 

* Viz. Not one whor ween Ludgate and Aldgate. 

nore cuckolds than ever.’ 

hin the city. 

» for my major fwore a hun- 
nants wife in her bed- 


















g; tell me news, gentle- 
woke his fortune at. the — 
New-Marker, for the 
been ately fuing in 
or, what daughter run 
vale What beau gave the 
t the Bach, or had the fincit coach in the 
sy’ 1 want news, genilemen. 

‘Staad, Faith, Sir, thefe are 90 news at all. a 

1%. 
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Vix, But pray, Sir Harry, tell us fome news of your 


travels, | 4 =. ; 
Wild, With all my heate. You muft know then; I , 
‘went over to Amiterdam in a Dutch thip : ‘I there had a 
Dutch whore for five ftivers. I went frem thence to 
‘Landen, where I was heartily drubbed in the battle with 
the but-end of a Swifs mukket. Ithence wert to Paris, 
where I hed half a dozen intrigues, boughthalf a dozen 
new fuits, fought a couple of duels, ‘dt hete I am again 
ia fate De . 
Vix. But we heard that you defigned to make the tour 
of Italy ; what brought you back fo foon ? 
Wild. That which ‘brought you into che world, and 
may perhaps carry you out of it; @ woman. 
aid. What! quit the pleafutes of travel for a wo- 





man ! 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for fuch a woman! I had rather 
fec her rucile than thé palace of Lewis te Grand. 
There’s more glory in her fmile, than in the Jubilee ac 
‘Rome ; and I would ratherkifs her hand, than the Pope’a 


toc. 

\ Viz. You, Colonel, have been very lavith inthe beauty 
> and virtue of your mittrefs ; and Sir Harry here has been 
“no Iefs eloquent in the praife of his. Now will I lay you 
| both ten guineas a-picce, that neither of them is fo 
| pretty, fo witty, or fo virtuous, a8 mir | 
Stand. "Tisdoae. 
Wild, Vil double the ftak 
think ont, how thall we be 
where my miftrefs may be fou 
mont before me, anc ) 
Stand. Flow, Sir! le 
. Wild. Yes, Sir, end I 























3. Ay, ay, ber name; perth 
J. Hername! Ay,——<fie has the fort 
d f ficth and blood; bet : 
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© Stand. But her name, Sir. 
Wild. Then her neck and breaft ; ——her breaftside 
e ° by heave, fo heave.’ [Singing. 
“ta But her name, Sir; her quality. 
Wild. Then her thape, Colonel ! 
Stand. Buther name | want, Sw. 
Wild. Then her’eyes, Vizard! 
Stared. Pihaw, Sir Harry, her name, or nothing. 
‘id. Then if you mui have it, flre’s called the Lady 
But then her foot, gentlemen ; > fhe dances toa 
miracle, Vizard, -you have certainly loft your wager. 
Viz, Why, you have certainly loft your fenfes; we 
fhall never difcover the picture, unlefe you fub{cribe the 
name, 
Hild, Then her name is Lurewell. 
Stand. "Sdeath, my miftrefs. ree 
~ fiz, My mittrefs, by Jupiter. 
- 8 ild, Do you know her, gentlemen? 
Stand. 1 have feen her, Sir. 
Wild. Can'it tell where fhe lodges? Tell me, dear 
Colonel. 
Stand. Your humble fervant, Sir. { Exir Stand. 





Wild. Nay, hold, Colonel; I'll follow you, and will _ 


know, Runs out. 

Vix. The Lady Lurewell, his a ! He loves hers 
But the loves me.—But he’s a baronet, and I plain Vi- 
zard ; he_ ha: coach and fix, and I walk on toot; I 
’ } } That rery 
dme—— Then fome ftratagem 
pret +H oe 



















at ae the Celonel out 


pay, I fuppofe. 
L was beginning to miftruft 


ire, you know the Cold 
} we! buf he can’t dunce, ha! We 
, Woman, Vizard! "life, man. if ladies were 
: by {word and piffol only, what the devil 

puld all we beaus do ? = 
B Ft6 
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xy THE CONSTANT COUPLE. . 
_ Fiz, Vilery him farther. [Afide.} But would not you, 
"Sis Harry, fight for this woman youfo much admire? , 
Hild. Fight! Let me confider. I love her-—— that’s 
true;—but then I love honeft Sir Harry Wildair better. 
The Lady Lurewell is divinely charming ——nght-——~ 
but then athruft ith’ guts, or a Middlefex jury, is as 
ugly as the devil. 

_» Viz. Ay, SiroHlarry, twere a danzerous*cat fora 
beau baroner tobe tricd by a parcel of greafy, grumblmg, 
bartering boobies, who would hang you, purely becaufe 
you’re a gentleman. , 

Wilds Ay, but, on t’other hand, I have money enough 
to bribe the rogues with: fo upon mature deliberation, 
I would fight for her.—-But no more of her. Pr’ythee, 
Vizard, can’t you recommend a friend to a pretty mif- 
trefe by the bye, till Ican findmy own? You have ftore 
I'm fure; you cunning poaching dogs make furer game, 
than we that hunt open and tuir. Pr’ythee now, good 
Vizard, 

72, Let me confider a little. —Now love and revenge 
infpire my politics, [ Made. 
[ Pasfes whiff Sir Harry walks jmping. 

Bild. Pihaw ! thou’rt as longatudying for a new mif- 
trefs, as.a drawer is piercing afi Ipe. 

: Vix. I defiga a new. pipe foryyou and 
Utic CEE 






= = —— 
. 
. 


A 





i i i co 


















£ 
3 
= 
“ 
° 
£ 
& 
a 
6 
a 





View. Agirlo 
Wild. Now fixteen thoutead 
Fiz, Preity and witty. 
Wild. Ay, ay, butherna 
hin. Her name! yes- 
hand that c’cr was mad 
balmy {weet —— 
- Well, well, 
_ Vix. Find her !———but 
dances to a uniracle. “4 
Pr’ythee don’t diftrattime. | 
Fie Well then, you muft ‘know, that thie 
greateft beauty in town; her_name’s Angelica: 
ypaiies forvher mother is a private bawd, and ¢ 
x 
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Lady Dasliagit fhe goes for 4 baronet’s lady, (no difpa- 
fagement to your honour, Sir Harry) I affure you. © 

Hild. Pihhaw, hang my honour; but what ftreet, what 
houle ? 

Fix. Not fo faft, Sir Harry ; you muft have my pafa- 
port for your admittance, and you'll find my recommen- 
dation in a line or two will procure you very civil enter- 
tainment; I fuppofe twenty or thirty pieces handfoinely 
placed, will gain the point: ¢ ]"llenfure her found.’ 

Wild, Thow dearett friend to a man in necefity.—— 
Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. James's; Pit 
walk acrofs the park. (To dis Servans. 

Enrer Clincher, fenior. 

Cliach. Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. 
James’s, 1M walk acrofs the park too———Mr. Vizard, 
your moit devoced ——Sir, {Ye Waildair.} I admire the 
mode of your fhoulder-knot; methinks it hangs very 
emphatically, and carries an air of travel in it: your 
fword-knot too is moft oraamentally modith, and bears a 
foreign mien. Gentlemen, my brother is j sh arrived in 
town ; fo that, being upon the wing to kife-hievhands, E 
hope you'll pardon fis abrupt departure of, gentlemen, 
your inoft devoted age mofi faithfal: humble fervant. : 


[£x10. 
Wild, Bx'ythee doft know him ? 
Viz; Know him! why it is Clincher, who was ap 
uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the 











‘The kind old man in Hert- 
is neck 2 fox hunting; the 
indentures; whi 


> muft live b cheating, ard 
» Where he may die a raking. He 
_ and liveries, brace of geldings, leath 
talks of nothing bur wines, intrigues, 
| ons, and going to the jubilee. 

H a, ha, ba! how many pounds of pulvil mutt 
the- fellow ate in fweetening himielf from the Td 


1B 2 
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shops and tobacco ? Faugh—I’my confcience methoughe, 
: hike Olivia’s lover. he ftunk of Thames-Street. But nav 


for slica, that’s her name: we'll tothe prince’s cho- ° 
colate houfe, where you fhall write my pafs-port. Allens. 
| : [Exeunt. 
lary SCENE, Lady Lurewell’s Lodgings. 


Lurewell, and her Maid Parly. 

Ture. Parily, my pocket book—let me fee—Madrid, 
Venice, Paris, London !—Ay, London! They may talk 
what they will of the hot countries, but’ find love mott 
fruitful under this climate—In a month’s fpace have I 
yained—let me fee, rmprimis, Colonel Standard. 

Par, And how will your Ladyfhip manage him ? 

L.urc. Avallfoldiers fhould be managed; he fhall ferve 
me till I] gainimy ends, then I'll difband him. 

Par. Buthe loves you, Madam. 

Lure, Therefore I {corn him ; 

J hatevall thar don’r love me, and flight all that do: 

Would bis whole deluding fex admir'd me, 

‘Thus would I flight them all. 

My virgin and unwary innocence 

Was wrong'd by faithlefs man 

But now, glance eyes, plot bra 

Lietongue, ‘and be a jecond 

; akisenc ¢ treachcrous kind. 
»~ Let me furvey my captive 
The Colonel leads the van; f 












_—- your fervice, if you teach me 

uie ro your lovers. ~~ a 

' Lure. You're a fool, child ; abfe 
‘awvoman fwear, forfwear, lie, diffe 
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proud, vain, malicous, anv thing, if the fecures the 


main chance, fhe’s ftill virruous ; that’s a gnaxim. 
° Par. can’t be perfuaded though, Madam, bur that you 
really loved Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. 

Lure. Of ali the lovers I ever had, he was my greateft 
plague, for I could never make him uneafy : I left him 
involved in a duel upon my account; I long to know 
whether the fop be killed or not. 

Enter Standard. 
Oh, lord! no fooner talk of killing, but the foldiergie 
conjured up. You’re upon hard duty, Colonel, to ferve 
your king, your country, and a miftre(s too. 

Stand. The latter, I mutt confefs, is the hardeft; for 
m war, Madam, we can be relievedin our duty; but in 
love, who would take our poft, is our enemy; emulae 
tion in glory is tranfporting, but rivals here intolerable. 

Lure. Thofe that bear away the prize ia*the field, 
fhould boaft the fame fuccefs in rhe bea-chamber; and, I 
think, confidering the weaknefs of our fex, we fhould 
make thofe our companions who can be our champions. 

Stand. 1 once, Madam, hoped the honour of defend- 


ing you from all injuries, through a title to your lovely ~ 


perfon, but now my love muit attend my fortune. My 
commitlion, Madam, was my paffport to the fair; adding 
a noblene{s to my paffion, it itampt a value on my loves. 
*rwas once the lifeof honour, bur now its winding-fheet, 
and with ‘it ar buried, 

olonel ? 








fellow ! he ftinks of poverty: 


baeme, ‘ becaufe ft may 
Di ectny 
to dettroy my paffior 


red at home. 

have fo mean an opinion of 

2 it founded upon your fortune. 
tf your miftake, here 1 vow by all 

| the fame affection now as betore.. 

: e€ is confiderable. 

Stand. No, Madam, ‘yo; ‘I’! never be a charge fo her 

B3 Llove? 


ee 
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I love! The man that fells bimfelf for gold, is the worft 
_ of roti . 
re. NoW were he any other creature but aman, I © 

| could love him, | dAde, 
Stand. This only laft requeft I make, that no ule re- 
' commend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor coat a 
coward, to my place in your affections; fo farcwel my 
Country, and adieu my love. { Bae. 

Lure. Now the devil take thee for being fo honour- 
able: here, Parly, cal! him back, I fhall lofe half my di- 
verfion elfe. Now fora trial of fkill. 
Re-enter Colonel. 
Sir, T hope you'll pardon my curiofity. When do you 
tuke your journcy ? 

Staad, ‘To-morrow morning, early, Madam. 

Lure. So fuddenly ! which ‘way are you defigned to 
travel? ‘ 

Staad. That I can't yet refolve on. . 

Lure. Pray, Sir, tell me; pray, Sir; I intreat you; 


_ why ere you fo obftinate ? 
Shiba. Why are you focurious, Madame 
Dare. Becuufe ———- 
* Stand. What! 
Lure. Becaufe, 1,1 
“fied. Becaufe! What, Madam ?—Pray tell me. 
* “Lure Becaufe 1 defizn co fallo Y 











proud before. ‘ Burt 
* fwell the vamity 
By heavens thou | 
| hazards of aggam 
ntempt of fools, 
Lure. You n 


|. 
¢ 










turn pimp, 
reat; and facnfice 
“ ~*~ are, And Vl dificmble, lied 


fr € 











terrence 
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bat I'll reward thy love, and recompenfe thy noble 


paffion. 

Stand, Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha! poor Sir Harry, ha, 
ha, ag Rather kits her hand, than the Pope's toe, ha, 
ha, ha! 

Lure. What Sir Harry, Colonel ! What Sir Harry f 

fund. Sir Harry Wildair, Madam. 

Lure, What! Is he come over? 

Stand. Ay, and he tuld me —but I dow’t beheve a fyl- 
lable on’. 

Lure, What did he tell you ? 

Stand, Only called you his miftrefs, and pretending to 
be extravagant in your commendation, would vainly in- 
finuate the praife of his own judgment and good fortune 
in a choice. 
hare How eafily is the vanity of fopstickled by oyr 

x! : 

Stand, Why, your fex is the vanity cf fops. 

Lure. On my confcience, I believe fo. “This gentle- 
man, becaufe he danced well, I pitched on for a partner at 
a ballin Paris, and ever fince he hag fo perfecuted me + 
with letters, fongs, dances, ferenading, flattery, foppery, 
and noife, that I was forced to fly the kingdom—And I 
warrant you he made you jealous. 

Staxd. Faith, Madam, I wasa httle uneafy. 

Lure. You thall have a plentiful revenge; VIP fend, 

i isetoolifh Jesters, fongs and verfes, and” 

H; “twill affurd you oppors ” 
. me from his tarther ime | 
ny averfon. Vilrun. 


eft! How fhall I bait 
oge.———- Well, Mrs. ° 
nent, that you receive 

















a a » 


that you fend no 
1; you muff not pre- 
uniefs you can pay the 


ercenary ; take exam- 





ry Ur aay > Paaarthle. “ 
Pars. A-lack-a-day,\Sir, it fhews as ridicvlous and 
‘haughty 


e€ 
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j ye eee 
haughty for us to imitate our betters in their honour, a5 
io their finery ; Icave honour to nobility that can fup- 
port ir: we poor folks, Colonel, have no pretence to’t ; : 
and truly, 1 think, Sir, that your honour fliould be 
cafhicred with your leading-flaff. 
Strand. “Tis one of the greateft curfes of poverty, to 
be the jeft of chamberinaids ° 
Enter Lurewell. 
Lere. Here’s the packet, Colonel; the whole maga- 
7 zine of love's artillery. [Gives him the packet. 
Stand. Which fince I have gaincd, I will turn upon 
} the encmy. Madam, I'll bring you the news of my 
\ victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha! 
g * Lure. To the right about as you were ; pach Co- 
\ * lone! ! ha, ha, ha! 
x * Vain man, who boafts.of ftudy’d parts and wiles '5 
« Nature io us, your deepeft art beguiles, 
‘ Stamping deep cuaning io our frowns and {miles. J 
* You toil for art, your intellects you trace ; 
* Woman, without a thought, bears policy in her face.” 







Ewp of che Fiast Act. 






SCENE, 
Exter Clincher 









fo 1 you 
dota? am yo 
Very well, and 
- Dick. My nat 
dra. Dicky ! 
“Dilek. Ay, Dicky; Sirs 
‘Chia. Very — a pretty 

y ‘ 
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Dick, Why, Sir, I can powder a wig, and pick upa 
whore, 


°Clin. Oh, lord! Ob, lord! a whore! Why, are there 
many whores in this town ? 

Dick. Ha, ha, ha! many whores! there’s a queftion, 
indeed! Why, Sir, there are above five hundred turgeons 
in town—Hark’c, Sir; do you fee that woman there, in 
the velvet fcarf, and red knots ? 

Clia. Ay, Sir; what then? 

“ Dick. Why, fhe fhall be at your fervice ip three mie 
nutes, as I’m a pimp. 

Chin. Oh, Jupiter Ammon! Why, fhe’s a geatlewoman. 

Dick. A geuticewoman! Why, fo are all che whores in 
town, Sir. 


ail = Enter Clincher fenior. 

Clin. fen. Brother, you’re welcome to London. 

Clia. juan. I thought, brother, you owed fo much to 
the rigyry of my father, as to wear inourning for his 
dewuth. ws i 

Clin fen, Why, fo Ido, fool; I wear this, becaufe I 
have the eftate, and you wear that, becaufe you have not 
theeftate. You have caufe to mourn indced,y brother. 
Well, brother, I’m glad to fee you; fare you well. 

[Going 

Clin. jun. Stay, flay, brother-—Where are you going ? 

Clin. fen, How natural ’tis for a country booby to afk 
impertinent quettionssestark’e, Sir; is nor my father 


bs 
















malo dead; and.am not 
Engisth heir? 


Jubilee it—— Faith I 


° ¢ thing as our Lord 
yy there will be pageanis, ap 
owe, and all that, Sir. : 

wa you go fo foon, brother 
: = . Chis. [tts 


Faith I 


| 


ay eS 
| ‘ . : ‘. - - 
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Clin. fers Yes, Sit, for | meft ftay a month at Amfter- 
dam to ftudy poetry. 
© Clin. jan. Theo I fuppofe, brother, you travel throughe 
Mutcovy, to learn fathions ; don’t you, brother ? és 

Clin. fon. Brother! Pr’ythee, Robin, don’t call me 
“brother ; Sir-will do every jor as well, 

Clin, yan. Oh, Jupirer Ammon fowhyifo? 

Cin. fen. Becaufe people will imagine youvhave a fpite 
at me—But have you feen your coulin Angelica yet, and 
her mother, the Lady Darling ? & .¢ 3 

Clin. jun. No; my cancing-mafter has not been with 
me yet. How fhatl | falute them, brocher ? 

Clin, fen. Pthaw! that’s eafy ; "tis only two ferapes, a 
kif, and your humble fervant. Ill tell you more when 
2 come froin the Jubilee. Come along. tant. 

SCENE, Lady Darling's Hosfe, 
Ester Wildair with a letter. 4 

Wild. Like light and heat, incorporate we lay ; 

We_bieia’d the night, and curs’d the coming day. 

Well, if this paper-kite flies fuse, I’m fecure of my game 

=-—Humph !—The_ pretuetl dowrd/ 1 have {cen ; a very 

flately genieel one 
Footmen crofs the Stage. 

Hey-day | equipage, too! Now for a bawd by the cur- 
‘tefy, aad a whore with a cost of arins "Sdeath, I'm 
wafraid I’ve millaken the hou 

Eater Lad 
No, this muft be the bawd, 
















(Reaii.} 
ferve — Sir Harry———~ - 
we ———— Gentleman fortung 
| © Your Ladythip’s mo bum 













Vizanpn.” 


Sir,. 


te = - | 
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Sir, your ‘fortune andquality are fufficient ‘to recog 
mend you any where; but what goes farther with me 
othe recommendation of fo fober and pious a young gen- © 
s = tleman as my coufin Vizard. > 
Wild. A right fanctified bawdo’ my word!  [Afidey 
Darl. Sir Harry, your converfation with Mr. Vizard 
Ge », free from the loofe and vicious 
ou "ub therefore call my daughter. 

[ Bait, 
ty way for an illuftrions bawd of Bu- 
es up a fm fo religioufly, that the Devil 
itof his making. 

Darling wth Angelica. 

my, daughter, ufehim civilly ; fuch matches 
every day.’ { Exit Dar. 
Dh, all ye powers of love? an angel! ’Sdeath, 
; have I got in my pocket? I can’t offer her 
= ey guineas and, by Jupiter, flic’s worth 
a hundred. 

Ma,’ Tis he! the very fame! and his perfon as agreeas 
ble as his character of yood humour——Pray Heaven, 
histfilence proceed trom refpedt ! 

Wild. Wow innocent fhe looks ! How would that mo- 
defty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look fo char- 
ming !-—By Heaven, there’s fuch a commanding inno- 
cence in her jooks, that 1 dare notvafk che queftion! © 

An. Now, all thescharms of real love and feigned 
indiflerencess fit 1 e agage his heart; for mine is lot 


s 
: 
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gnnot fpeak to hert > 
7 Madam, in fhort, 
¥, what a charming » 


le my conquett——T 
mmunicate. 

Y How nicely fhe words | 
ntle bufinefs to communi- 


or a lover——Yes, Sir. 
ere is a neft of the pretrieft 
Sin a cage; twenty young 











ty young ones! What. 4 sir? 

by, (nen, Madam, there afe—twenty young 
+—— "Sule, 1 chink twenty is y fair. £ 
F , Aa, He's mad, fure !-——-Sir Harry, when you ha 

_ learned more wit ‘and manach,you fhalibe welcome he: 
again, { Eaite |. 

_ Bild, Wivand mannera! "gad, now, I conceive the > 
is agreat deal of wit and manners in twenty guineas—I’m 
fure ‘tis all the wit and manners J have about me at pre- 

 fents What thall I do? a 


Enter Clincher junior amd Dicky. | ~ 
What the devil's here ? Another coufin, I warrant ye! 1 \ 
Hark'e, Sir, can you lend me ten or a dozen guineas ine 
| flantly 2 I'l psy you fittcen for them in three hours, oa 
, 


Upon my honour. : 
(lia. sux. Theie London {parks are plaguy impusest  . 
This icilow, by his wig and affurance, can be no tefs than 
a courticr. «sa 
Dik, He's rathera courtier by his borrowing. 
Cia. jun. Fuith, Sir, 1 han’s above five guineas abour 






me. 
Wild, What bufinefs have you herethen, Sir? For, to 
my knowledgey twenty won't be fufficient. 
. Clin, jan. Sufficient! For what, Sir? 
Wile, What, Sir! Why, forthat, Sir; what hedisit 
lr Should at be, Sar? 1 know your bufinefs, notwiphflanding 
al} your gravity, Sir. 
Clin, gun, My ‘bulinefs! Why, my coufin li renee: 
; H%la, 1 know your coufin does live here, and Vizard’s . 
palin, and eects body’s coufin ke, | 
urn immediately 3 nd 
back, I thalleut 
Clie, 7 jum. Way; the: 
Dick. Mad, Sic! Aye | 
Clinch jun. ‘A beau! 
~ beaus rs 
amt: siryebutimal t beau: 
for your coufin. Remember” 
nd yc ur humble fervant. [ Exes. 
-" Ester Wildair, Colone, 


Stand, Sir Harry, Sar ula 
Wild, Y'm in hafte, Colo fides, if you're i oe 
ter 


: 
* 
















hall 
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better humour than-when I parted with you in the park 
this morning, your company won’ be very agreeable. 
® .. Sand. You're ahappy man, Sir Harry, who are never 
out of humour. Can nothing move your gall, Sir Harry ? 

Wild. Nothing but impoffibilities, which are the fame 
as nothing. 

SY nt What impofhbilities ? 

Wild. The refurrection of my father to difinherit me, 
ot an act of parliament againft wenching. A man of 
eight thoufand pounds per azeum to be vexed! No, no; 
anger and fpleen are companions for younger brothers. 

Staud. Suppofe one called you a fon of a whore bebind 
your back, 

Wild. Why, then would I call him rafcal behind his 
back; fo we're cven. 

Stand. But fuppofe you had loft a miftrefs. 
me Wild. Why, then I would get another. 

Stazd, But fuppofe you were difcarded by the woman 
you love, that would fitely trouble you. 

Wild. You're miftaken, Colonel; my love is neither 
romantically honourable, not meanly mercenary ; tis only 
a pitch of gratitude; while fe loves me, I love her} 
when the defifts, the obligatton’s void. 

Staed. Burto be miftaken in your eo Sir; if the 
Lady Lurewell (only fuppofe tt) had difearded you—T 
fay «only fuppofe it——aad had fent your difcharge by 
m - 


—_ 





Ce 

Wild, Pthaw! that’s another impofhbility. 

Stand, Are you fure of that ? 

, Why, ’twerea folecvifmin Nature. Why fhe’s a 

of me, Sir. She dances with me, finys with me, © 
ith me, {wears with me, lies with me. 

Hew, Sir? 

hean in an honourable way ; that is, the lics 

n fhort, we are as like one another as a couple : 












: 


w that I have raifed vou to the higheft pin- 

» Will 1 give you to mortitying a fall, us 
r hopes tv picces.-<-1 pray your honour to 
*, (Gives him the Packet. 





. Wil a hs 7 


: 2 mufter-rol of your regiment, 
Coloce! ?” 
. “ C Siaad, 
’ ‘ 
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Stand. No, no, ’tis 9 lift of sour forces in your 
love cim ign and, for your comfort, alt dfbanded. 4 
4 va P, ythre, good metaphorical Colonel, whard 
mean 

Sraad, Read, S+, read ; thefc are the Sibyl’s leaves t 
will unfold your acfiiny. 

Yild. So iu be nor a falfe deed to cheat meé of 
effate, what care 1—[Opening the packet.) Humph ! 
hand! To the Lady Lurewell—To the Lady Lurewell 
To the Lady Lurewell}—What the devil haft thou be 
tampering with, to conjure up thefe fpirits ? 

Staxd. A ccrtaiu fantiliar of your acquaintance, 
Read, read. 

Wild, (Readieg.J)—* Madam, ia! pafion—fo netura 
pes beauty contenJing—Force of charms—Mankin 

Leernal admifer, Wildair!” I ne‘er was afhamed of i 
snaine before. | 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour! 
ha, ha! Poor Sir Harry ! More glory in her fmilet 
~ inthe Jubilee ar Rome, ha, ba, ha! But then her fo | 
| iy Harry, fhe dances to a miracle! ha, ha, ha! Fie, i 

farry, a man of your parts write letters not worth keep 
ing! Whar fayeft thou, my dear knight errant? ha, hy 

) ka! you may teck adventures now indeed. 

. at dd. [Simg:.} No, no, let her wander, ts 
Stand, You are jilted to fome tune, G 

with falfe mufic, that’s all. er es 

W'dd. Now, why thould I be angry (0st werwae 
woman ? Since incuntlancy and fulfhood 2 C's de 
their natures, how can they help it? wy 
| Samm’, Then they muft be grounded )¢ |p matu 

for fhe’s a rib af you, Sir Harry. Ye . 
Wild. Here's a copy of verfestoo: Ir 
ne devil’s name—Stay—'Secath, what’ 
ber hand———Oh, the charming characte 
ve M > dear Wildair."—That’s I, "egad ! 
luff Cotonel”—that’s he —** is the rareil 
the devil he is '—'* and as fuch have 
_ with all my heart, rae I hadgno bet 
“ting you Know that I lodge in SE 
Say Rant ’ 
Colonel], I ain your moft bumb§ fervant, 
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Stand. Hold, Sir, you than’t go yet ; I han’e delivered 
ajf my meflage. ; 
© = Wild. Upon my faith but you have, Colonel. 
» Stand. Well, well, own your {plecn; out with it; I 
_ know you're like to burft. 
Wild. 1 am fo, 'egad, ha, ha, ha? 
( Laagh and point at exe another. 
, Stand, Ay, withall my heart, ha, ha! Well, well, that’s 
ry forced, Sir Harry. 
j Wild. I was never better pleafed in all my life, by 
upiter. 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, *tis prudence to hide your cons 
cern, when there’s no help for it. But, ta be ferious, 
now ; the lady has fent you back all your papers there— 
] was fo juft as not to look upon them. 

Wild. \'m giad on’t, Sir; tor there were fume things 
wm that I would not have you fee. 

Staed, All this fhe has done for my fake, and I defire 
you would decline any farther preteofions for your own 

ke. So, honeft, good-natured Sir Harry, 1’m your hum- 
le fervant. [Ext 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! poor Colonel! Oh, the de'ight of 
an ingenious miftn fs! what a life and brifknefs it adds to 
anamour, ‘like the loves of mighty Jove, ftill fuing in 
€ different fhapes.’ A legerdemain mittrefs, who, profle! 
pa/s! and fie’s vanifh’d; then dey/ in an inilant in your 
arms again. (Govag. 

Fater Vizard. 
Well met, Sir Harry—W hat news from the ifland 















Fit. 

nf love 
} |, we made bur a broken voyage by your 

w I am bound foranother port: I tulé you 

las my rival. 

SColonel! curs’d misfortune ! another! 

| Afide. 

it the civiteft in the world; he brought me 

phere my miitre{s lodges. The ftory’s tuo long to 
pnow, for ] mult fly. 

mV hat, have you given over all thoughts of An- 


Ws: No, no, I'lrehink of her fome othertime. Bus 
low for the Lady LurQwell. Wir and besuty calls. 
; C2 That 
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That miltrefe ne'er can pall her lover's joys, 

Whofe wit can whet, wheue'er ber beauty cloys. 
Ber fitvec amorous frauds a!] truths excel, 

Aad mske us happy, beingdecciv’d fo well, [Lae 


Fiz. The Colonel my nval too !— How thall I manage ? 
| There is bue one way ——him and the Knight will I fet 
a tilting, where one cuts t’other's throat, and the furvi- 
vor's hang‘d; fo there will be two’ rivals pretty decently | 
cifpofed of. Since hopour may oblige them to play the 
fool, why fhould not necefliry engage me to play the 7 
_knave? (Bait. 


SCENE, Lurewell’s Lodgings, a 


Lurewell and Parly. 
Lure. Has my fervant brought me the money from 
my meichaat? 
Par. No, Madam; he met Alderman Smuggler at 
Charing-Crofs, who has promifed to wait on you himfeli 
' immediately. 
Ture. *Vis odd that this old rogue fhould pretend to 
love me, and at the fame time cheat me of my money. 
Par. *Tis well, Madam, if be don’t cheat you of 
. your ¢ftate ; for you fay the writings are in his hand: 
_Lere. But what fatisfaction calllt cet of hin Ob, 
Acre he comes ! : 
> Exter Smugeler. _ 
_ Bir. Alderman, your fervant; haveyou brought me any 
"money, Sir? . 
Saag. Faith, Madam, trading is very dead what with 
laying the taxes, raifing the cuftoms, lofesa eo: 
ind maintaining our wives at home, the 
ery low. m 
, Come, come, Sir, thefe evafions w 
oe mult have money, Sir———I hope 
fign to cheat me ? 
Smug. Cheat you, Madam! havea care wk 
Tm an alderman, Madam—Cheat you, Madam? 7 
been an honeft citizen thefe five and thirt year i * 
_ Lare, Anhonctt citizen! Bear wigneft, Parly& 
trap him in more lies prefently. me, Sir, the. Ian 
woman, I gan take a courfe. 
Smug. What courfe, Madam!) You'll go to law, 3 
3 
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ye? Ican maintain a fuit of law, be it right or wrong, 
thefe forty ycars, 1 am fure of that, thanks (o the honeit 
practice of the courts. 
Lure, Sir, 'll biaft your reputation, and fo ruin your 
_ credit. 
Smug. Blaft my reputation! he, he, he! Why, I'ma 
religrous man, Madam ; I have been very inftrumental in 
the reformation of manners. Ruin my credit! Ah, poor 
woman ! There is but one way, Madam—<you havea 
fweet leering eye. 
Lure. You inttrumental in the reformation ! How ? 
Smug. 1 whipp'd all the whores, cut and long-tail, out 
of the parifh—Ah, that leering eye !—Then | vored for 
ulling down the playhoufe—Ah, that ogle, that ogle!— 
hen my own pious example— Ah, thar lip, that lip ! 


, ek. 


— 


hope to be faved, I have a good mind to beat the old 
montter. 

Smug. Madam, I have brought you about a hundret 
ne fitty guineas, (a great deal of money, as times go) 
and——— — 

Lare. Come, give "em me. 
Smug. Ah, that hand, that hand! that pretty, fofr, 
» «white ——I have brought ir, you fee; but the condition 
"of the obligation is fuch, that whereas that leering eye, 
» that pouting lip, that pretty fotc hand, that——you un- 
derftand me; you wnderiland; I’m ture you do, yuu 
litle rogue 
Lure. Here's a villain, now, fo coverous, that he “won't 
¢ wench upon bis own coft, but’ would bribe me with my 
pney. I'll be revenged. { 4/de.J}———-Upon my 
AIderman, you make ine blufhh——what d’ye 


— r 
™, ." } 

























. here, Madam. [Pats a picce of moncy in his 
fs and guinea, bufs and guinea, bufy dad 


¢. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have fuch pretty 
vays, thar I will, ha, ha, ha! 
wale § Will you a. he, he, he! my het cocket ? 
yen, and wher@ and how ? 
, Pwill be a Wifficule point, Sir, to fecure both 
C 3 


our 


Laure. Here's a religious rogue for you, now! —— As I. 


| 
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eur honours; you muft therefore be difguited 
| Alderman. 
Serez. Phiaw ! no matter; Tam an old fornmcatory: 
met ha f fo 1ehgions as I fecmtobe. You little 
Vm difgulled as lam; our fanctiry is all c 
all Bthiypocrity. 


Lure. No man is feen to come into this hovfe: 4 
| wight. -fall; you mufl therctore {neak in, when "ti 
| of woman s cloaths. ; 
Sesae. With all my heart T have a fuit on pul 
sny like cocket; I love to be difguifed; J-cod, & 
s very handfume woman, I-cad, | do. 7 
Baty Servant, wube whifpers Lurewell. . 
dare. Oh, Mr. Alderman! fhall T beg you to w 
to the next room ? Hereare fome trangers coming 
Smug. Bufs and guinea firit—Ah, my little cock “ 


Enter Wildair. 


Wild. My life, my foul, my al! that Heaven can 
' Lare, Death's lifewith thee, without thee death 


Welcome, my deat Sir Harry——lI fee you got my 
rections. 
Wild. DireAions! in the mo charming manne 
| dear Machiavel of intrigue. 
Lare. Still brik and airy, I find, Sir Harry. 
Wild. The fight of you, Madam, exalis my aity 
makes joy lighten in my face. . 
dare. 1 have athoufand queftions to af vim Sur Ege 


















al d'ye like France ¢ vee. | 
iki, Ab! c'cf le plusbcam pais dum ~~ * 
dure. Then what made you leave it fo7% 
| HiLi, Madam, woe: Denes gee ye oes, 
Lure, Oh, Mowfiewr, ye vens fais fort 
‘where's the court now? “. 
| td, At Marli, Madam. 1 r 
- Lare. And where my Count La’Valier ? 
Hla. His body's in the chu 
“don’t know where his feul is. 
Lure, What diteafe did be 5 > of 
Hild. A duel, Medam; I sis 
Laure. How d’ye mean ? 
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Mid. As moit doctors do; | kill’d him. 

. Ex cavalier, my dear knight-errant—Well, and 
w, and how: what intrigues, what gallantnics are car- 
fing on in the dram monde? 

Fild. 1 fhould- afk you that queftion, Mudam, fince 
pur Ladythip makes the dows sexar wherever you come, 
Dare. Ah, Sir Harry, Pve been aimoft ruined, petler- 
to death here, by the inceffanr attacks of a mighty 
plone! ; he his belieged me ‘ as clofe as our army did 
Namur.’ 

Wild. 1 hope your Lady fhip did not furrender, tho’. 
Laure. No, no; but was forced to capitulate. But 
Ace you are come to ruife the fiege, well dance, and 


, and laagh—— 

Wats. And love, and kife—Montrez mei votre chambre, 
Lare. Attends, attends, un peu—] romember, Sir Harry, 
bu promifed me, in Paris, never to-atk that impertinent 
eftion again, 
Wild. Pfhaw, Madam! that was above two months 
ro; befides, Madam, treatics made in France are never 
. 
Lure. Would you marry me, Sir Harry ? 
Wild. Oh! La marriag: ff un grand mai 
larry you. 
Eure. Your word, Sir, is not to be reliedone if agen- 
leman will torfeit his bonour in dealiogs of bufinels, we 
4 reafonably fulpect hisfilelity in an amour. 

“ld. My honour in dealings of bufinefs! Why, Ma- 
am, I nevyerhad any bulinelf all my lite. 
Lure. Yes, Sit Harry, I have heard a very odd flory, 


Ory. tat 2 wens your figure fiould un- 
ys oom 
" eee Sir, that tranfinitted your 


nce, complains of foie ip- 


But I will 





» 1 find. 
think; why, the rogue 
dred pounds withia thele 


Lure, 


" - ) - li | 
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Lare. "Tis your bufinefs, then, to acquit yourk 
diely.; “for be {preads the (candal every where. 
Ald, coun myfedl publicly !——Here, firrsh, my ® 

coach ; 1° drive inttantly into the city, and cane the old 
villain round the Royal Exchange; * he fall run t 
* gauntlet through a thoufand bruth’d beavers, aod for=” 
* mal cravats.’ 
ee Lares Why, be is in the houfe pow, Sir. 

Wild. What, in this houte ? 

Lare. Ay, inthe next room. 

‘Wild. Then, firrah, lend me your cudgel. ‘ 
~eLare. Sit Harty, you won't raife a dilurbance in my 
houfe * 

Wild. Difllturbance, Madam ! no, no, 1°! beat him with 
othe temper of a philofopher. Here, Mrs. Parly, thew 
me the gentleman. [ Exit vith Parly. 

Lere. Now fhall I get the old moniler well beatengee~ 
and Sir Harry pefier’d next term with bioodihcds, batte- 
fics, colis and damages, folicuors and attornics; and if 

hey don’t teize him out of his good humour, I'll never 
lot again. (Exit. 

SCENE chaeges to another Room in the fame Henfes ~ 

Enter Smuggler. 
Smag. Oh, this damn’d tide-waiter! A fhip ie 
“orth five thoufand pounds! Wby, "tis richly worth fire 
hundred perjuries. 





Eater Wildair. ‘ 
Wild. Tear Mr. Alderman, I'm your moft devoted 
and humble fervant. : 
Swag. My beft friend, Sir Hairy, you're welcos 
England. | . 
iid. Y'R aflure you, Sir, there’s not 2 
King's dominions ] am gladder to mect, 
Alderman. ~, 
Smeg. Oh, lord, Sir, yo 
obliging ways with you! 
Hild. ‘There isa buline! 
‘which you may oblige m 
forry that I am forced to 
Br. Aldesman—— 
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Ay, Sir, as you fay, neceflity—But, upon my 
r, Lam-very thort of money at prefent; but-—» 
That’s not the matter, Sir; I’m above au obli- 
at way: but the buftuefs is, I’m reduced to an 
afible neceffiry of being obliged to you tor a beat- 
orc, take this cudgel. 

; A beating, Sir Harry' ha, ha, ha! 1 beat a 
baronet !an alderman turn cudgel-player !—— 
ha! 

Upon my word, Sir, you muft beat me, or I 
rou; take your choice. 

Pihaw, pthaw ! you jetts 
Nay, ‘tis fure as fate—-So, Alderman, I hope 
pardon my curiofity. (Serikes bins 
. Curiofity! Deuce take your cunolity, Sit! 
ec’ye mean ? 

t.. Nothing at all; I’m but in jeft, Sir. 

. Oh, 1 can take any thing in jett! bute a man 
magine, by the fmartnels of the itroke, that you 
downrig rneit. 

Not in the leaft, Sir; (Serikes bim.] not in the 
= deed, Sir. 
ir. Pray, good, Sir, no more of your jefts; forthey 
@ blunicft jefts that ever I knew. 

(Seritese] I heartily beg your pardon with all 
art, Sir. 
. Pardon, Sir! well, Sir, that is fatisfadtion enougl 
geutleman. Bur, ferioully, now, if you pafs any 
' at your jeits upoa me, Iflull grow angry. 
Med. Lhumbly beg your permitlios to break one of 
we. [ Srrites bum, 
hy lord, Sir, you'll break my bones! Aire you 
fy felony, manflaugbrer ! 
Fe [Wald. baacks 53m dows. 

r you tep thoufand pardons; but/Pam 
Mow £4 2s my honour, Sirs no- 
tac) naticns, than to seit 
tiead, the Al- 
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THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 
Lure. The old rogue’s pocket-book ; this may 
ufe. {Afele.} Ob, lord! Sic Harry’s murdering th 


old man. € 
Smug. Oh, dear Madam, I was beaten in jeft, “oH =. 


am murdered.ia good carncil! : 
Lare. Well, well, Vii bring you of, Senior Pratl 
I : oe 


' 











» Oh, for Charity’sfake, Madain, refcue a poos 
Citiacn ! 
Lave. Oh, yourbarbarous uan !~—Hold, hold! Fraspez$ 
srudement ! Frappex !—1 wonder yoo are not aihamed. 
{ans Wild.) A poor, reverend, honeit clder—{Hieipp 
ug.wp.) It makes me werp todec bins in this condi= _ 
tion, poor man !—Now, the devil take you, Sir Harry 
fer notibeatiny bim harder Well, my dcas, you fall 
cone at night, and L'il make you amends. -- 
; { Here Sir Harty takes 
Smug. Madam, I will have amends before J leave the 
place —— Sir, how durit you ule me thus? 
Wild. Sir? 
Smug. Sir, I fay, that Iwill bavefacsfection, 
Hild. With all my heart. [Vhrows fang” inte bis ope 
Gey. Oh, murder, blindnefs, fire ! » Madam, Ma 
dain, get ine fome water | Wagers fire, fire, water ! 
{ 


baat wel Lurene 
Wild. How pleafant is refenting an injury uk 
n 


| pation | Tis the beauty of revenge. 
Let fatefmen plot, and under bufinefs groan, 
And (etling public guret, Jofe sbeir own ; 
» Ler foldiers drudge and fizht for.pay or fame, 
_» For when they're thot, I think ‘ns much the fam 
Let fcholars cx their brains with niood and te 
» And, mad with flrength of reasor 
) Lofing thcir wits in fearching af 
CR heir famnexm bonnm they uit 
* «And fecking pleafure, fpead their hil 
_- Apamalke the moft of lite, novhou 
| Pleafure’s the mean, and pie 
No fpleen, no tro 
( » -Lute's but a fpan, 








































THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 
ACT Ii. 


SCEN E, the Street. 
Exter Standard ard Vizard. 





















so 


i > * 


STANDARD. 
Bring him word wherethe lodged! Ithe civileft rival 
‘in the world! * Tis impoffible ! 
ix. 1 thall urge ic no farther, Sir. Lonly thoughr, ‘ 
that my character in the world might add authority = | 
words, without fo many repetirions. 
Svand. Pardon me, dear Vizard. Our belief ftrucgles 
d, before it can be brought to yield tothe difadvantape 
what we luve; * "tis fo great an abufe to our judgment, 
that it makes the faults of our choice our own failing.’ 
what faid Sir Harry ? ' 
Viz. He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laughed 
tily, flew away with all the raptures of a bridegroom, 
ing thefe lines ; 


= 
-_ 

*. 
se. 
« 
_-— + 
~~ - 





A miftre fe ne'er can pall her lover's joys, 
Whofe wit can wher, whenc’er her beauty cloys. | * 


Stand, Avmiitrefs ne'er can pall! By all my wrongs, he 
ores her, and I am mnde thetr property !——=Vea- 
nce! ——--Vizard, you muff carry a note tor me to Sir 


ts What, a challenge! I hope you don’tdefigato = 
Wtaud, What. wear the livery of my king, and pocket 
fitont ! ’ITwere an abufe to his Sacred Majefty: 
rs fword, Vizard, fhould ftare of itfelf to redrefs ne 
s wrong - 7" al 
hink it not»proper for meto ~ 
reen friends. ‘ 
Pmt here; what fhall Ido? 
ad, the porter, that phes at 
ows Sir Harry and hishaunte 
ete him. . 
nd. 4 
ebufinefs, and muft take my leave ; | 
bverthelefs, againft this aftair. j 
now, nor telling of friends, fo 7 
prevent 
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\  “Ptevent us. He thar difappoints a man of an honogli: 
| rey » may love him foolithly like a wife, busmney 
waluc him as a friend. = 
Viz. Nay, the devil take him that parts you, fay F 
( 


ile 





Enter Porter, running. 
sw» £r. Did your honour call porter ? 
; Stand. 1s your aame Tom Errand ? 

Er, Vcople call me fo, an’t like your worthip. 

Stand. D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair? , 

£r. Ay, very well, Sir; he’s one of my beft mafter ; 
spiny a round half-crown have I had of his worthip; he's 
newly come home from France, Sir. 

Stand. Go tothe next coffee- houfe, and wait for me.— 
Oh, woman, woman, how blefs’d is man when favoured 
by your fmiles, and how accurs’d when all thofe {miles 
arc tound but wanton beits ro footh us todeftruction ! «eae 


| * Thus our chief joys with bafe allays are curs’d, 
» * And our beft things, when once corrupted, worft.” 


"Enter Wildair and Clincher {enior felewing. 


' a 
. Clin, fen. Sir, Sir, Sir! having fome bufinefs of im- Vv 
portance to communicate to you, | would beg re 



















tention toa tnfling affair that I would impartto your un- 
derttanding. 
Wild. What is your trifling bufinefs of importance 
pray, {weet Sir? 
+ Chim, fer. Pray, Sit, are thewoads deep berweea 
' and Parts? : 
» Wild. Why that queftton, Sir? 
be Jea. Becaufe I defigo to 
| © Dunderftand that you are a travelic 
of travel in the tie of your cravat,’S 
- Sir——sI fuppofe, Sir, you bou 
Idd. No, Sir, unis lace was made 
) Chin, fen. Norway, Sir! 
- Wild. Yes, Sir, of the fhavings of dea 
Chin. fons That's very ftrange now, 
of the fhavings of deal-boards! "Egad, Sir, : 
fer very tlrange things abroad, very tmx 


~~ 





Well, ll 
re I come home. 
s id, But, Sir, what preparations have you made for 
your journey ? 
Clin. fen. A cafe of pocket-piftols for the bravoct—— 
wad a fwimming-girdle. 
Wild, Why thefe, Sir? 
Clin. fen. Oh, lord! Sir, I'll tell you-——Suppofe us 
in Rome, now; away goes I to fome ball-for I'lt be a 
ighty beau. Then, as I faid, I go to fome ball, or fome 
bear-baiting, ‘tis all one you know———then comesa fine 
Italian bona roba, and plucks me by the ficeve ; Signior 
Angle, Signior Angle—She’s a very fine lady, obferve 
_that—Signior Angle, fays fhe—Signora, fays I, and trips 
fter uertothe corner of a ftreet, fuppofe it Ruffel-ttreet, 
ere, or any other ftreet; then, you know, I muft invite 
seoher to the tavern; I can do no lefs—-There up comes her 
7 ae the Iralian grows faucy, and I give him an Eng- 
~ Tih dowfe o’ the face: Ican box, Sir, box tightly ; I was 
|) a’prentice, Sir—But, then, Sir, he whips out his fliletto, 
and I whips out my bull-dog—flaps him through, tops 
down ftairs, turns the corner of Kuffel-ftreet again, and 
whips me into the Ambaffador’s wain, and there I'm fate 
as a beau behind the {cenes. 
| Wild. 1s your piltol charg’d, Sie? . 
| | Clin. fen. Only a brace of bullets, that’sall, Sin 
\ . Wild. "Tisa very fine pittol, truly ;, pray, let me fee it. 
Clin, fen. With all my heart, Sir. 
_ Wild. Hark’e, Mr. Jubilee, can you digcit a brace of 

















Oh, by no means in the world, Sir! 

lery the ftrength of your ftomach, however. 
adman. { Prefexting the pifel te bis breaft. 
onfide dias Sir, a going to the Ju- 
ome home again, I ama man at 


mc, Sir! Oons! I defign to fhoor fo- 
sin a week, Sir. 
you won’t have provocation. 
Tovocation, Sir! Zauns, Sir, I'l! kill any 
ing Upon my corns! and there will be a 
D develifiy 
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des ith throng of people there ; the fi hat. 1 
spfineet of Teak will be there. ‘ vin _ 
Wild. And ull the fops and-fidlers in Europe—Bud Rt 


fe of your fwimming-girdle, pray, Sir ? “ 
hin. fen. Oh, lord, Sir, that’s cafy ! Suppofe the fhip 
caft away ; now, whilit other foolith people are bufy age 
their prayers, I whip on my fwimming-ginlle, clap a 
‘month's provifion-in my pocket, and fails me away,. like 
an egyan a duck’s belly—And hark'e, Sir, IT haveanew  , 
projcétin my head: whered'ye think my fwimming girdle #*' 
{hull carry me upon this occalion? ’Tis a new proje@. 
Weld, Where, Sir? 
f cx. To Civita Vecchia, faith and troth, and fo 

c tlic charges of my pallaye. Well, Sir, you mut — 
patdon me now ; I’m going to fee my, miltrefs. (Exit. — 
Mild. This tellow’s an accomplithed afs before he goes 
/ abroad. Weil, this Angelica has got into my heart, and 
4 sent get heroutof my bead. I-muft pay her t’other 

 vibt. | i 


; ~*~ SCENE, Lady Darling's /fos/e. ~ 49 
oe; . Exter, Angelica. 



















Aa, Unhappy ftate of woman! whofe chief virtue 
but ceremony, and our much boafted modeity but a 
1th on ait The, ftri& confinement on our "e ? 
~~ 4 makes our thoughts ramble more; and what prefer 

oa - ward pee, deftroys our inward ae 

+ hard itr love | ould be denied the privilege of harre: 
* thar feandal and detraction thould be fo much indulge 
© yet facred love and truth debarred our converfation,” 
Eater Darling, Clincher jun. aed Dicky, . 
Darl. This is my daughter, coufin. 
| Dick. Now, Sir, remember your three fera 
| Che. (Salateag Angelica.] One, two, * 
imbdle fervant. Was not that right, J ack . 
Dia, Ay, faith, Sr; bur why don't you £ 
tin. jun. I beg your pardon, Dicky; I 
ce. Would you have me fpeak to a lac 
~ fight ? ’ — on 
i eke Ay, Sir, by all means; the firit alm 
x Chins jue. Now for a good ict to m 

| ale st ; 7 

| Reartily By Jupiter Amman il go 
~~ 
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ul) le Fater Wildatr, stcrpefer. ‘ 
iid. "Tis all to no purpofe; I wid you fo before; 
+ pitiful five guineas will never do. You may go; 
"Loutbid you. 
Clin, gun. What the devil, the madman’s here again! 
Darl. Biefs me, coufin! whatd’ye mean? Affront a 
gentleman of his quality in my houfe ! 
Clin. jun. Quality '——-Why, Madam, 1 don’t know 
what you,mean by your madmen, and your beaus, wad 
* your quality they’re all alike, J believe. : 


Dar. Pray, Sir, walk with me inco the next rooin, 
[ Ex. Dart. deading Clin, Dicky Joirsing 


wc 





An. Sir, if your converlation be no more agrecable 


than ’twas the laft time, I would advife you to make your 


vifit as fhort as you can. cele 
His?, ‘The offences of my laft vifit, Madam, bore their 


{ue for it. 
fa, Sir Uarry, 1 did not well underftand the offence, 
ard muti therefore proportion it 10 the greatnels of your 
apology ; if you would, thereture, have inc think inhghe, 
take no great pains in an excufe. ol 
Wild. How {weet muft the lips be that guard thar 
tongue ! Then, Madam, no more of paft offences; let 
us prepare for joys tocome. Let this feal m 
0s | Kiges ber band.} and this [Again.) iniuate m 
happinefs. a r a R ’ 
an, t id..§ ir—one yu¢ition, Sir Harry, and, pray, 
anfwer Fin MED’ Pore me? “ aL 
id, Love you! Does fire afcend? Do hypocnites dif- 
bie ? Ufurers love po'd, or great mcn flattery ? Doubs 
hen gueftion that T love. , 
This flews your gallantry, Sir, but not your love. 
View. your own charms, Madam, thea judge 
» your beaury ravifhes my eye, your voice my 
‘dar touch has thnll’d my melting foul. 
bur words be real, ‘tis in your power to rai 
$ryie in me, . 
y, then, I feize ~ 


Sir; "tis aifo poflible to make me a 
; | 

















id é 





s 








en . 





punithment in the commifhon; and have made mearun- ~ 
cafy till I receive pardon, as your Ladyfhip can.be il I 


- 

















Wild. Ha! A very odd turn this. I hope, M 
vs only affect anger, becaufe you know your frowns are 


L* y ia Harry, you being the beft judge of 
own Seat can beft underftand whether my ak 
be real or diflembled; think what {trict model! 

> Bear, then judge of my refentment. «| 

. Mild. Stn& mocetty fhould bear! Why faith, 
lieve, the itricteft nile fy may bear fifty guin 
Ve beheve ‘twill bear one farthing more. 
An. What d’ ye mean, Sir? 
Hild. Nay, Madam, what do you mean? if you 
that. 1 think now fitty guineas is a fine offer fe ay 

~~ Miridh modefly, ar you call it. . 

4s, "Tismore charitable, Sir Harry, to charg , 

ampertinence of a man of your figure on his ¢ Sn, 

; Mipderttapcing, than on his want of manocrs.—]'m ae 
me mad, Sir. . : 

Why, Madam, you're egough to make any” 
mall Scaeut, ATEAYOWAnO Beem 

hat, Siri 

ae » Why, alady of anid modefty, if you wil, 
it 
‘a. I fhall never hereafrer truft’ common report, | 
you, Sir, a man of honour, wit, and 
ing; 1 find you very deficient in them all wy : 

Wild. [Selus.) Now I tind that the firid 

which the ladies of plesfure make to ftria m 

i Rye why thofe ay quality are afhamed to 1 

Exter Vizard. 

Fiz. Ah! Sir Harry, have I ce rR W 
what fucce(s ? 
7 ecefs! °Tis a fhame for you young 
tour here, to let the wenches grow fo fauc ¥ °r 
itty guineas, and fhe was in her airs pre 

way in ahutt. 1 cculd hare 
Paris fc . the money, an 
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zd, Whither fhould I follow her? | < 
Into her bed-chamber, man; fhe went on pure 
ou a man of gallantry, and not underitand that 
$ helt pleafed when fhe puts on her airs, as you call 
. 





a lady’ 
it! . 
HGld. Shevralked to me of ftrict modefty, and (tuff. 
Viz. Certainly. Moth womenuanagnify their modety, 
b B for the fame reafon that towards boafttheir courage, bes 
| caufe they have leaft on’t. Come, coine, Sir Harry, when 
“you make your nexc affault, encourage your fpints with 
rifk Burgundy; if you fuecced, ’tis weil; it not, you 
havea fair excufe for your rudenefs. I'll go in, and make 
your peace fur what’s paft. Oh, 1 had slmott forgor—. 
Colene! Standard wants to fpeak with you about fome 





dd. I°ll wait upon him prefently ; d’ye know where 

y be found ? 

+ In the piazza of Covent-Garden, about an hour 
hence, 1 promifed to fee him ; and there you may meet 
him,to have your throat cut. [44a ) I'll goin and ioe 
tercede for you. 

 _ -WilJ. But no foul play with the lady, Vizard, ei 

; © Fiz. No fair play, Lcan affure you. _ [Bat, 


SGENE, the Street before Litrewe'l’s Ledgings ; Clincher, 
2 fem. and Lurewell cognetting in the Bascony, 
> enter Standard. | 
Stand. How weak is reafon in difputes of love? That 
aring reafon which fo oft pretends to quettion works of 
h omnipotence, yet poorly cruckles cv our weakelt paf- 
, and yiclds implicit faith to foolith love, paying blind 
to faithle(s women’s eyes. I’ve heard her falfhood — 
h prgfling proofs, that I no lynzer fhould diftrutt | 
t ftill my love would baffle demonftration, and 
bilities feem probable. { Lewtsap, Ha? That 
‘hat, ftoop fo low as that animal |—’Tis true, 
e fallen, like cowards in defpair, will fickat 
here’s no medium in their actions. They mu 
as angels, or black as fiends. - But pow for iny 4 
: 






















Lil kick her cully before her face, call her whore, 


; whole {ex, and leave her. [Goes is. 
ie D3 Lure. 
, . tees 
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Lurewell comes down with Clincher. The Scene ¢ 

: | a Dining-Room. 

Lure. Oh, lord, cme is my hufband ! What w 
** 4 > ‘ 


come of you? - ; 1 
inch. Ah, your hufband! Oh, I fhail be murdei= 
what fhall Ido! Where hall I run! Dll creep ints 
oven; Pil climb upthechimney; I’llfly ; I'll {wim 
_ I with co the lord I were at the fubilee now. 
~~ Lere, Can’t you think of any thing, Sir ? 
Clinch, Think! nor I; I never could think to any 
pofe in "he : 
, Lure. What do you want, Sir ? 
Eater Tom Errand. 
Err. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair 
erin come in here this morning ; and did imagine 
ht be here ftill, if he is not gone. ; 
Lure. A lucky hit! Here, friend, change clothes v 
this gentleman, quickly, ftrip. 
Chach. Ay, ay, quickly, ftrip: I'll give you half 
crown to boor. Come here; fo. [They change clot 
Lure. Now flip you [7%e Clinch. ] down ftairs, and 
at the door till my hufbaggebe gone ; and get you 
there [To the Porter.) ili I call you. 
Pass Ervand is the next 
Enter Standard. 
Oh, Sir, are you come? I wonder, Sir, how you 
the confidence to approach me after fo bafe a trick? 
‘\, Stand, Oh, Madam, all your artifices won’t avail. 
_ . Lare. Nay, Sir, your artitices won’r avail: I thoug 
» Sir, that I gave you caution enough againf troubling 
with Sir Harry Wildair's company when I fent his! 
back by you; yer you, forfooth, muft tell him wt 
dged, and expofe me again to his impertinént court 
_ Stand, 1 expofe you to his coursttlins eo’ 
#. T'iilay my life you'll ceny it now. Come, cc 
‘a pitiful he is as fcandalor 
toa black. * Did nor Sir Ha 
ound out by you where T loc 
; and, You're all lies: firit, 
yes are double; one look be 
vv lhe does contradié the 
. vil ju pow hammering% 
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¢. As Lhope for mercy, he’s in the right on’t. 
: pit, you have got the play-houfe cant 
F; and think, thac wit may privile 
Yee ae I omuft tell you, Sir, that what ts 
ts e ve, is ill manners here.’ 
Stand, $ feigned upon the ftage, is here in re- 
ality «real rali:Sod. Yes, yes, Madam,'—I expofed you 
M the courtfhip of your fool Clincher, too; I hope your 
male wiles will impofe that upon me——alfo 
) Lure. Clincher! Nay, now you're ftark mad. I know 
fuch perfon. 
Stard. Oh, woman in perfection! not know him? 
hfe, Madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes, be 
deluded? Nay, Madan, my nofe could not miftake 
n; for I fmelt the fop by his pu/vilio from the balcony 
2wn to the ftreet. 
y Lure. The balcony ! Ha, ha, ha! the balcony ; 1'll 
hanged bur he has miftaken Sir Harry Wilkdair's toot- 
with a new French livery, for a beau. 
Stand. “Sdeath, Madam, what is there in me that looks 
a cully! Did nor I fee him ? 
Lure. No, no, you could not fee him ; you're dream- 
z, Colonel, Will you believe your eyes, now that I 
e rubbed them open ?— Here, you friend. 
Eater Errand in Clincher’s Clothes, 
Stand. This is illufion all; my eyes confpire againf 
mfelves. "Lis Legerdemain. . 
Lure. Legerdemain ! Is that all youy acknowledgment 
your rude behaviour ?—Oh, what a curfe is it to love 
Ido !—* But don’t prefume too far, Sir, on my affec- 
in: for fuch ungenerous ufage will foon return my 
sd heart.'—Begone, Sir, [Yo the Porter.} to your im- 
ene maiter, and tell him I fhall never be arteifure 
eceive any of his troublefome vifits.—Send to me to 
when I thould be at home !—‘ Begone, Sir.’—I am 
ie | de me an unfortunate woman. [Weeps. 
then there is no certainry in nature; and 
ly falfhood well difguifed. 
ir, had not I owned my fond foolifh pafhon, I 
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Pat have been fubject to fuch unjuft fufptcions : 
Cit 8 an ungrateful return. [¥ceping. 
sand, * Now, where are all my firm refolves? pot 


me 


bene 













PY ¢ believe her juft. My paffior raifed 
: why mayn't love be as blind in ndi 
“ culing _" 1 hope, Madam, you a 
ae ieajou puis that magnified my rricien, 
he effe of love, as my eafinefs in being 
Lure, Eafinefs in being faiisfied ! _* You men ha 
* an infolent way of ¢xtorting pardon, by periitti 
"your faults.’ No, no, Sir; cherif ur fufj os, 
"and feed upon your jealoufy : i mea for your 
fqueamith ttoniach. 
With me all women fhould thie rule | purfue: 
Who think us falfe, diould never fine us true, 
[Eaxitsa a rage. 
Enter Clincher is the Porter's Clothes. 

Clinch. Well, intriguing is the prettici, pleafanteft 
thing, for aman of my parts.—How shail we laugh at 
the hufband, whep he is gone ?—How Lillily he looks ! 
He's in labour of horns already.—To make a Colonel a 

_ cuckold! "Iwill be rare news for the alderman. 
Staxd, All this Sir Harry has occaGioned; but he's 
brave, and will afford me a jult rer cis e —Oh, this isthe” 
porter 1 fent the challenge by-—— Well, Sir, hare you 
pant. him? 
Clinch, What the devil docs he mean now ? 
Stand, Hare yougiven Sis Harry the note, fellow # 
Chach. The note! What rote? 
Stand. The letter, blockhead, which I fent by you to- 7 
Sir Harry Wildair ; have you een him ? 
_ Clinch. Ob, Lord, what fhall 1 fay now? Seen hin 
 ¥es, Sir—No, Oy. —T have, Sir—I have not, Sir. 
(" Stand. The feliow’s mad. Anfwer me directly, Cpa | 
or I'll break vour head. 
__ Cliwcb. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir but as to 
note, Sir, I can’t remember a word on G > truth is 
a very bad memory. . 
; Sand. Oh, Sir, Il quicken your memory. 


A Ckach, Zauns, Sir, hold !—Idid give him 
Stead. And what anfwer? | : 

etinch. I mean, I did not give hira the note. 
SY. hat d’ye banter, rafcal? [Strikes Dtm-qagin 
cy cbs Hold, Sir, hold! He did fend an an wer? 
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TANT COUPLE. ct 
filain ? ' 
sir, I have forgot it: I told you 
ous memory. 

: yee thall remember me this month, 
eh) he [Beats bim off, and exit. 
ey, c 4 Srewell and Parly. 

~ Lamia : fort-ben! This is better than 
etd § ; ftill helps the induftrious. 
a ,ater Clincher. 
clear? Ah: devil take all intriguing, fay I, and 

n who & ed canes.—That curfed Colonel has 
got fuch a knack of beating his men, that he has left the 
inark of acollar of bandileers about my fhouldera. 

Laure. Oh, my poor gentleman! And was it beaten ? 
_ Clinch. Yes, I have been beaten, But where's my 
~ glothes? my clothes? ‘, 
L_urc, What, you won't leave me fo foon, my dear, 























Clinch, Will ye! If ever I peep into a Colonel's tent 
yagain, may I be forced tu run the gauntler.—But my 
clothes, Madan. nl 

Lure, 1 fent the porter down fairs with them : did not 
you mect him ? 

Clinch, Meet him! No, not I. 
| Par. No! He went out of the back-door, and is run 
lear away, I’m afraid. 
* Clinch. Gone, fay you! and with my clothes! my fine 
jubilee clothes !—Oh, the rogue, the thief!—I’ll have 
in ae for murder.—But how shall I get home in _ 
) pickle ? 
Par. I'm afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back pre- 
ly, for he dines at home. 
linch, Ohg then I muft fneak off! 
ever fuch an unfortunate beau, 
nave his coat well thrath’d, and lofe his coat alfo ? 
re. Thus the noble poet fpoke truth : 
ing fuits worfe with vice than want of fenfe: 
: fill wicked at their own expence. 
re Methinks, Madam, the injuries you have fuffered 
¢n muft be very great, to raife fuch heavy refent- 
zainft the will fex. 
are, The greateft injury thar woman could a el 
| = 
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they robbed me of that jewel, which preferved, exa! 
Our fex almoft to angels; but de bd, diebafes us 
the worft of brutes, mackind. ° 

Par. But 1 think, Madam, your anger fou 

confined to the author of your wrongs. 

} Lure. The author! Alas, 1 know hin not, * which 
> *omakes my wrongs the greater.’ 

Par. Not know him! ’Tis odd, Madam, that 2 man 
Should rob you of that fame jewel you mentioned, and you 
not know him. 

Lure, Leave trifling !—'tis a fubjeft that always fours 
my temper: bur fince, by thy faithful fervice, I have 
forts reafon to confide in your fecrecy, hear the ftiange 
relatiun.—Some twelve yeais ayo, I lived at my father’s 
houfe in Oxfordhire, bleft with innocence, the orna- 

mental, but weak guard of blooming beauty: I wasthen 
; juft fitteen, ‘ an age fatal to the female fex.’ Our youth 
lg tempting, our innccence credulous, romances moving, 
love powertul, and men are-villains. Then it hap- 
r pened, thar three young gentlemen from the univerfiry 
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Mcoming into the country, and being benighted, and 
Pirangers, called st my father’s: he was very glad of 
| i company, and offered them the entertainment of his 
houfe. 
Par. Which they accepted, no doubt. Oh, thefe ftrol- 
ling co!legians are never abroad, but upon fone mifchief. ? 
Lure. They had fome private frolic or defign in their 
heads, a8 appearcd by theig not, naming one another, 
which my father perceiving, out of civility, madenoen- 
quiry into their affairs; two of them hada hea PS , 
duntic, univerfity air, a fort of a difagreeable fcholaiti 
boorifhnets in their behaviour; but the third ! x 
» Par. Ah! the third, Madam ;—the thyrd of all chings 
they fay, is very critical. 
: Daa He was—but in fhort, nature cut him oat | 
»my undoing ; he feemed to be about cighteen, 9) 
Par. Abe match for your fifteen as could be. 
_  Lwre. He had a genteel fweetnefs in bis face, 
fulecomeliacfs in his perfon, and his tongue was fit 4 


footh foft innocence into ruin. His very ie 










| witty, and hisexpreffive eyes fpoke fofter, pretieng 
than words could frame. 










—, . 4 
py and by; Ineverheard — 
eyes, but there were tears pre- 4) 


was directed to my father, but his 
fupper I went to my chamber, and. 
n went to bed, and dreamed of him 
nthe morning, and made veries,’ fo fell 
Flove.— My father was fo well pleafed with 
tiation, that he begged their company next 
y confented. ane next night, Parly = 
th, next night, Madam,—ocxt night (I’m 
s a night indeed. ; 
de bribed my maid, with his gold, out of her 
and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour. 
itted him to my chamber, and there he vowed, 
and wept, and fighed —and conquered. 
4 [Th repte 
a -lack-a-day, r fiftcen. Wcepse 
2 jefeae <n would come down frail Ox- 
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@ortnighr, and marry me. 
Ties The old buic! the old bait !—T! was cheated jut 
kif [ Mide.} But had not you the wit to know bis 
oF this while ? 
Lure, Alas! what wit had innocence like mine? He 
ime, that he was under an obhyation to his compa- 
ns.of concealing himfelt then, bue thar he would write 
me in two days, and let me know his name and quality. 
ervall the binding oaths of conilancy, * joining hangs, 
hanging hearts,’ I gave him a nog with this mot- 
Love and honour ;” then we pared, but I neyer 
dear deceiver morc, : 
Yo, nor never will, I warrant you. 
», I need not tell my griefs, which my father’s 
| made a fair pretence tor; he left me fole heirets 
xecutrix to three thoufand pounds a year: at left, 
we for this f ngle diffembler turned to a hatred of 
hole fex and refolving to divert my melancholy, 
lake) my large fortune fubfervient tom pleafure 
€, IT went totravel, where, in moft courts of 
rope, I have done fome execution. Here I will play 
Jab ‘cone ; then retire to my country bou‘e, liye fo- 
Sy, and die a penitent. 
Par. 
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re, Moft certainly. 'Tis love of him that keeps 
anger warm, reprefenting the bafenefs of mankingtullg 

in view; and makes my refentments work fhall =e 
have tharold impotent lecher, Smuggler, het€ to night: — 

Lhave a plot to fwinge him, and his pfecife nephew, > 
| Vizard. — 
Par. i think, Madam, you man ry body thar 
p comes in yourway, | : 
, Lure. o, Parly 5 thofe men, whofe pretenfions I 

found juft and honourable, I fairly difmiffed, by lettin 


them know my firm refolutions never to marry. But thoic 
villains that would attempt my honour, I’ve feldom failed 
to manage. ._* 
. Par. at d’ye think of the Colonel, Madam? I 
_  fuppofe his defigas are honourable. 
loft. That man's a riddle; cthere’s fomething of ho- 
nour in his temper chat pleafes; I’m fure he loves me 
- too, becaufe he’s foor jealous, and foon fatisfied. But 
“he's a man ftill, When I once tried his pulfe about 
marriage, his blood ran as-low as a coward’s. He fwore 
indeed, that he loved me, bur could not marry me, for- * 
» foath, becaufe he was engaged elfewhere. So poor a pre-_ 
_ tence made me difdain bis pathion, which otherwife might 
“have been uneafy to me.—But hang him, I haveteized =’ 
him enough.—Belides, Parly, I bein to be tiredof n 
revenge: but this bufs and guinea I muft maulonce 
more. I'll hanfcl his woman's clothes for him, Go get 
me pen andink ; 1 muft write to Vizard too 
fortune, this once affift me asbefore; 
o fuch machines can never work ins 
thy propitious wheel, and my pre 
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nC T OW. 
SCENE, Comen-Garden, 


ildair aed Standard micetings 





STANDARD. 
I Thought, Sic Harry, to have met you ere this in a 
more convenient place; but fince my wrongs were 
ee ceremony, my revenge fhall be fotoo. Draw, 
ir! 

Wild. Draw, Sir! What fhall I draw ? e 

Stand. Come, come, Sir, I like your facetious humour 
well enough ; it fhews courage and unconcern. I know 
you brave; and therefore ufe you thus. Draw your 
fword. 

Wild. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw ; but the devil 
take me if I fight.-—Perhaps, Colonel, this is the pret- 
ncit blade vou have feen. 

Stand. 1 doubt not but the arm is gocd ; and therefore 
think both worth my refenrment. Come, Sir. 

Wild, But, pr’ythee, Colonel, doft think that I am fuch 
a madman, as to fend my foul to the devil and body to 
the worms ——upon every fool’s errand ? [ Afulee 

Stand. I hope you’re no coward, Sir. 

Wild. Coward, Sir! Ihave cight thoufand pounds a 
year, Sir. 

Stand, You fought in Flanders, to my knowledge. 

Wild. Ay, for the fame reafon that I wore a red Coats 
becaufe "twas fafhionable. 
rd Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris. 
Wild, Trac: Sir; but there waa no danger of lauds 
3 tenement?: befides, he was a beau, like myfell. 
pw you're a foldier, Colonel, and fighting’s your tide 3 

k it downright madnefs to contend with any 
profefion. 

sme, Sir, no mose dallying ; I fha!l take very 

hethods, if you don’t fhew yourfe:t a yemile- 













Vitd. As gentleman! Why there again now. A gen- 
I tell you once more, Colonel, that I am a ba- 


Fonet, and have eight thoufand pounds a year. IJ can 
E dance, 
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ance, fing, ride, fence, underftand € 
I can’t conceive how runoing 
fhould contribute one jot mom 
pray, Colonel, I had torgut to ak jee 

rel? ' 

Stard. A woman, Sir. “ 
; Wild, Then! put up my fwou — Tak 
Siand. Sir, my honour's conceggey” 





“kf. Nay, if your honour te 
man, get it out of her hands ay Tie 
» honuurable lover is the greste ff Dupe iy 
| will fay, the greatcft fool. Cog Quen, GeMiiicl, this 
is fomething about the Lady Lurgwe)), ' warrant; I can 
give you fatisfaction in that affairys, 
Stand, Do fothen immediately. 
Wild. Put up your fword firl ; you know I dare fight : 
! bur J had much rather make you a trend than an enemy. 
I can affure you, this lady will prove too bard for one of 
yourtemper. You have too much honour, too much in 
confcience, to be a favourite with the ladies. 

Stand. I'm affured, Sir, fhe never gave you any en- 
couragement. 

Wild. A man can never bear reafon with a {word in his 
hand. Sheath your weapon; and then if I don’t fatist 
you, fheathit in my body, Ps 

um 












Stand. Give me but demonflration of her 
any favour, and itis enough. 

Wild, Will you take my word ? 

Stand. Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 

Wild, Willyou believe,your own eyes) 

Stand. ’Tis ten to one whether J fhall © me, © 
deceived me already. 

7id. That's hard—But fome means | 
_ your fatisfaffion—We muft fly this place 
of mob will overwhelm us. 


Exter Mob, Tom Errand’; cujfe burrping 
sior im Errand’s choshes. — 


b. ufe. Oh, the villain, the rogue, he | 
hufoand. Ah, my poor Timothy ! 
_ Clin, Dem your Timothy !—your by 
@ered me, woinan; for he has cased 
bilee clothes. 
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© Wife. Ay, you cut-throat, have you not got bis 
oy clothes upon youl back there ? NeaboG: don't you, 
Timothy's coat and apron? 
Ay, ay, itis the fame. 
- © Fr » What fhall we do with him, neighbours ? 
* Second Mob, We'll pull him in pieces. 
© Fir’ Mob. No, no; then we may be hanged for 
* © murder: but we'l: drown him. 

* Clin. Ah, good people, pray don’t drown me; for I 
never learned to fwim in ail my lite. Ah, this plaguy 
intriguing !” 

Mob, Away with him, away with him to .he Thames. 
Clin. Oh, if Thad but my Swimining girdle now. 

Eater Conftable. 
_ Confit, Hold, neighbours, I command the peace. 
ife. Oh, Mr. Conitable, here's a rogue that has mure 

dered my hufoand, and robbed him ot hisclothes. 

Confi, Murder and robbery ! Then he muft be a gene 
theman. Hands off there; he muft not be abufedoe 
Give an account of yourfelf. Are you a gentleman? © 

Clin. No, Sir, I ama peau. 

Conf? A beau! Thea you have killed nobody, I’m 
perfuaded. How came you by thefe clothes, Sic ? 

Cin. You mutt know, Sir, that walking along, Sir, I 
don’t know how, Sir; I can’t tell where, Sir; and fothe 
porter and I changed clothes, Sir. 

Conff. Very well! the man fpeaks reafon, and hike a 

leman. 

Wife. But pray, Mr. Conftable, afe him how he 
changea clothes with him. 

Conf}. Silence, woman! and don’t difturb the court. 
Well, Sir, how did you change clothes ? 

Clin. Why, Sir, he pulled off my coat, and I drew off 
his: fo I put on his coat, and he put on mine. , 

Canfi. Why, neighbour, 1 don’t find that he’s guilty 
rch him; and if he carrics no arms about him, we'll 
im go. (They frarch bis pockets, and pull out his piftols. 
lin. Oh, gemini! My Jubilee prflols ! 

fenft. What, a cafe of piitols! Then the eafe is plain. 


k, what are you, Sir? Whence came you, and whie 
waher go you? ' 
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Cla. Sit, I came from R — 
the Jubilee. 


tfe. You fhall go to the 
Conf, Away vith him, away 











ftraight. 

Clin, I fhall go to the Jubilee now 8 

Re-enter Wildair and Scan 

Kid. In fhort, Colonel, ’tis all non 

| woman! Hard by is the lady’s houfe, i! ; 
wait on her together: you fhall draw soge smord, 7% 
draw my fouff-box ; you fhall produce your wounds re- 
ceived in war; IJ’ll rclate mine by Cupid's dart; * you 
* fhall look big; I'll ogle:’ you fhall fwear; Vil figh ; 

| vou hall fe, Ar, and Vil cosfer: andif the flics nor to my 

» arms like a hawk to its perch, my dancipg-mafter de- 
ferves to be damned. . 

Stand. With the generality of women, I grant you, 

| thefe urts may prevail. 

: Madd. Generality of women! Why there again, you're 
out. They're all alike, Sic: I never heard of any ons 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was fie, pray ? 
Wild. Penelope, I think fhe’s called, and thai’s 8 pect 
cal ftory too. When will you fioda poct in our age. 
make a woman fo chafte ? wd 

* Stand, Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humor oes, 

difguife fulfiond, and make calumny pafs for iatirg, 6 

you have promifed me ocular demonitration that Ore ‘© ‘ 

vours you: make that good, and I fhall thea m 

_ and female to be as inconfiitent as truth ane 

“Wild, * Nay, by what you told me, I am fats 
© the impofes on us all: and Vizard too feemy whaj 
© fufpetted him: but his honefty once miftrufted, 

“his knavery :’—— Bur will you be convinced, 

plot fucceeds. 

Stand. I rely on your word and honour, $1 
» * which if I doubted, my diftruft would cancel 
_ © gation of their fecurity.’ 

Wild, Then mect me Malt an hour hence at th 
mer; you muff obiige me by taking a hearty 4 
J 
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me totvard the fitting me out for a certain project, which 
this night I undertake. 

. 1 guefs by the preparation, that woman's the 
dcfigns 

Wild. aith.—I am taken dangerous ill with two 
Joolith maladies, modefty and love; the firft 1’ll cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging with 
the damfel. A fure remedy. Probatum ef. 

Stand. Yl certainly meet you, Sir. ( fxewae feverally, 

Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 

Clin. Ah! Dicky, this London is « fad place, a fad vi- 
cious place: I with that I were in the country again: 
and this brother of mine! I’m forry he's fo great a rakes 
] had rather fee him dead than fee him thus. 

Dick. Ay, Sir, hell fpend his whole eftatc at this fame 
Jubilee. Who d’ye think lives at this fame Jubilee ? 

Chia, Who, pray ? 

Dick. The Pope. 

Cha. The dew) he does! My brother go to the plioe 
where the Pope dwells! He's bewitched fure ! 

Eater ‘Com Errand in Clincher fomer"s clothes. 

Dick. Indeed, I believe he is, for he’s flrangely altered 

Clin, Altered! Why he looks like a Jefutt already. 

Err. This lace will fell. What a blockhead was the 
fellow to tru@ me with his coat! If I can get crofs the 
garden, down to the water-fide, I am pretty fecure. 

{ Afr. 

Clin. Brother !—Alaw! Oh, gemini! Are you my 
brother ? 

» — Dick. 1 feize you in the king’s name, Sir. 
» Err. Oh, Lord! Should this prove fome parliament 
ad mannow! ° ° 
7) Glia. Speak, you rogue, what are you ? 
_ £serr. A poor porter, Sir, and going of an errand. 
Dick, What errand? Speak, you rogue. 
| Err. A foyl’s errand, I’m atraid. 
Clin. Who feot you ? ‘ 
, . A beau, Sir. 
Dick. No, no; the rogue has murdered your brother, 
- and tt PRA him of his clothes. 
im. Murdered my brother! Oh, erimini! Oh, my 
pour jubilee a ee by Jupiter Ammon, I'm 
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_ heir tho’. Speak, firrah, have you 
that you bave killed him, and I'll give 
Err. Who, I, Sir? Alack-a-ds 
any man, buta carner’s horfe oncew _ 
Clia. Then you thall certainlybe time 
that you killed him, and we'll let you 
Err. Telling the truth hangs 9 tee 

fie can do no harm: befides, © the 
wortl, I can but deny it again. le, Sur, Gn 

tell you, I did kill him. ? : 

Cin, Here’s your money, Sit.—But are you fure you 
killed him dead? 

Err, Sir, Vl! fwear it before any judge in Fingland. 

Dick. But are you fure that he’s AS is law ? 

Err. Dead in law! I can’t tell whether he be dead in 
law. But he’s as dead as a door-nail; for J gave him 
feven knocks on the head with a hammer. 

Dick. Then you have the eftate by ftatute. Any man 
that’s knocked o’th’ head is dead in jaw. . 

Can. But are you fure he was compos mentis when he | 

' was killed ? 

Err. TI fuppofe he was, Sir; for he tuld me nothing to | | 
the contrary afterwards. 

} Cha. Hey! Then I go to the Jubilee.—Strip, Sir, | 
Rrip. By Wbiter Ammon, {trip. 

Dick, Ab! don’t fwear, Sir. 

[Puts on his Brother's clothes, 
Clin, Swear, Sir! Zoons, han’t J gos the eflate, Sir? 
_ Gore, Sir, now I’m in mourning for my brother, 

Err, Yhope you'll let me go now, Sir. 

Clin. Yes, ves, Sir; but you muft dome the favour to. By 
twear pofitively before a magitrate, that you killed him 
dead, that 1 may entér upon the eftate without any trou-, 
— ble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's gone, fince I 
: pus on thefe fine clothes.—Hey, call me a coach fome- 

ys 






> = 
hur ceote! 






—- 














Err. Ay, mafter, let me go, and I'll cail ope imm 
distely. . | 
Clin. No, no; Dicky, carry this fpark beforga 

_ end when he has made oath, you may difcharge 
nd I'll go fee Angelica. (Exewst Diack aad E 
Now that I'm an elder brother, I’li court, aad {we 
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rant, and rake, and go to the Jubilee with the belt of 
» them. at 


e he 
m SCENE, Lurewell’s Hom/, 
SE Lurewell aad Parly. 
o Lure, ou fure that Vizard had my letters? 


-# 
* 
A Par. Yes, yes, Madam ; one of your Ladythip’s foot. 
.” men gave it co him in the park, and he told the bearer, 
’ — with all eranfports of yoy, that be wouk! be punétual to a 
~ minute. 
7 Lure. Thus moft villains fome time or other are punc- 
tual co their ruin; and hypocrify, by impofng on the 
world, at laft deceives nfelf. Are ali things prepared 
for his reception ? 
Par, Exactly to your Ladyfrp’s order; the alderman 
tov is jut come, dreffled and cooked up tor iniquity, 
Lure. ‘Then he has got wonan’s cluthes on? 
Par. Yes, Madam, and has paffed upon the family for 
your nurfe. 
Lure. Convey him into that clofet, and put our the 
candles, and reli him, PH wait on htn prefently. 
[.4) Parly goes to. put out the candks, jomcbody knocks. 
Mg. plays avithout. 
Lure. This muff be dir Harry; tell him 1am not to be 
Spoken with. 
Par. Sir, mv Lash is not to be fpoker quith. 
Wild. 1 maf have that from her own mouth, Mrs, Pare 
| dy $= Play, gentlemen. f Mulic plays again. 
© Lare. This mutt be fome clown without manners, oF 
6 a gentleman above cereinony. Who's there? 
* Wildair Angs. 
». © Thus Damon knock’d at Celia’s door, 
« He figh'd, and begy’d, artdewept, and fwore, 
. Fie fign was to, { Knocks. 
© She aniwer’d, no. (Knocks thricce 
¢ No, no, no. 


c 8 Ayain he figh’d, again he pray’d, 
' » Damon, no, 1 am afraid :© 
ppfider, Damon, I’m a maid, 


‘ Confider. 
* No, 
¢ ]’na maid, 
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* No, &c. 

* At laft his fighs and tearsg 

* She rofe, and toftly turg 

* Come in, faid fhe, b 
* I may conclude, © 
* You will be rude 
* Butif you are 












Eater Sit Harry. 
Lure. ‘Tis too early for ferenading, Sir Harry. 
ili. Wherefoever love is, there mufic is proper : 
© there's an harmonious confent in their natures, and 
* when rizhtly joined, they make up the chorus of earth- 
* ty happincfs.’ 
Lure. But, Sir Harry, what tempeft drives yeu here 
et this hour? 
| “Wild. No tempeft, Madam, but ‘ as fair weather as 
* ever enticed a citizcn’s wife to cuckold ner hufband in 
' © trefhair.” Love, Madam. 
(Waldair taking ber by the Land. 
Lure, As pure and white as Angels fott defires. 
Wild, Fierce, as when ripe conlenting beauty fires. 
~As't nor fo? 
Lure, Oh, ‘ villain! What privilege has men to our 
© deftruAion, that thus they hunt our ruin?’ [ A4&e.] I 
this be a love token. (Wildairtrops a ring, she takes it mp.) 
your ae favours hang very loofe adout you, Sir. 
Wild. 1 can't, juftty, Madam, pay your trouble of 
gaking itup by any thing, but defiring you to wear it, 
Lwre. You gentlemen have the cunningeft ways of 
_ playing the fool, and are fo induftrious in your profuf 
nefs. Speak ferioufly, am I beholden to ghance or 


fign for this ring ? 4 
a To dengn, upon my honour. And I ho 
defign will fucceed. 4 
‘ Lure. And what fhall I give you for fuc 
$ Bild, Yow ll give me another, you'll git 








. With all my heart, Madan, fo I m 


 * fine thing. , 
,* cee. Stall I be free with you, Sy Harry? 
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Lure. Then plainly, Sir, I fhall beg the favour to {ee 
ou fome other time; for at this very minute I have two 
_dp , lovers in the houfe. 
~ 1% Then to be as plain, I muft begone this minute, 
for I muft nother miftrefg within thefe two hours, 
* Lure, FrankSand tree. 
Wild. As you with me--Madam, your moft humble 
fervant. [ Axit. 
Lure, Nothing can d iturb his humour. Now for my 
merchant and Vizard. [ Zait, and sakes the candles with ber. 


Ensr Parly, leading in Smuggler, drefed in avormen’s 


clathes, 


Par. This way, Mr. Alderman. 
Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly,—I'm obliged to you for this 
trouble, here are a couple of fhillings for you. ‘Times 
are hard, very hard, indeed; but next tune I'll theal a 
par of filk flockings from my wire, and bring then to 
you—‘ What are you tumbling about my pockets tur ?* 
Par. * Only fetting the pleats of your pown ;” here, 
Sir, get into this clofer, and my lady will wait on you 
prefently. 
[Pats bim into the clafet, runs out, and returns with Vizard. 
Fia. Where would’tt thou lead me, my dear aufpicious 
little pilot ? 
Par. You’re almoft in port, Sir; my Lady's in the 
clofer, and will come out to you immediately. 
Fiz. Let me thank thee as [ ought. [Aifrs ber. 
Par, Pihaw, who has hired me beft; a couple of fhil- 
lings, or a couple of kifles ? 
FE _ Wiz. Propitious darknefs guides the lovers fteps, and 
~ might that fhadaws outward fenfe,, lyyths up our inward 
| yoy. * Night! Che great awful ruler of mankind, which, 
like ‘the Perfian monarch, hides its royalty to raife the 
nération of the world. Under thy eafy reign dif- 
blers may fpeak truth: all flavifh forms and cere- 
monies laid Afide, and generous villainy may act with- 
ar,” 
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wm Bier ext of the clofet.} Blefs mc! What 
= a < e Our hungry appetites, like the wild beafts of 
/>**® prey, uow fcour about to gorge their craving maws ;” 
— the 
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the pleafure of hypocrify, like a chain 
boofe, wildly indulges its new freedd 
all unbounded jors. 

Smug. My nephew's voice, and 
an evil fpirit; he talke as prophar 
{cffed with a poet. 

rr Win. Ha! I hear a woice, Madarti—= 
hsppineis, where are you, Madam ? 

Smug. Madam! He takes me for Wom 
try him. Where have you left yoda: 
ard? 

Viz. Talk no more of that ungrateful fubjeA—TI lefe 
it where it has only bufine’s, with day-light; "tis need- 
lefs to wear a matk in the dark. 

© Swag. Oh, the rogue, the rogue! The world 
* takes you for a very tober, virtuous gentleman. 

‘ Viz. Ay, Madam, that adds fecunty to all my plea- 
* fure. With me acully-"fquire may fquander hie eftate. 
© and ne’er be thought « {pendthrift With me a holy 
‘ elder may zealoufly be drunk, and toaft his tunetul 
* noife in fack, to make it hoid forth clearer— But what 

’ * is moft my praife, the formal rigid the, that rails at vice 
‘and men, with me fecures her loofeft pleafures, and her 
* ftrid@eft honour fhe who with fcornful mien, and 
* virtuous pride, difdains the name of whore, with me 
¢ can wanton, and laugh at the deluded world. 

‘ Smug. How have I been deceived! Then you are 
very great among the ladies. 

¢ Fiz. Yes, Madam, they know that like a mole in the 
* earth I dig deep, but invifible; nor like thofe fluttering 
* noify finners, whofe pleafure is the prop | 
6 their faults; thafeempty falhes, whomo 7s 
“»but they mufi blaze to alarm the wofld. 
¢ Madam, you delay our pleafures. 

¢ Smug. He furely takes me for the La 
© the has made him an appointinent too- 
@ venged of bogh.—— Well, Sir, what af 

© fo intimate with ? 

© Piz. Come, come, Madam, you knx 

| | © thofe who ftand fo high, that the vulgafe 
* crimes, whofe figure adds privilege 

| © makes ivpals unqueftioned » fair, hig! 
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“males, whofe fpeaking eyes, and piercing voice, would 
« arm the ftatue of a floic, and anrmate his cold marble 
4 ee foul of an epicure, a ravishing, lovely, fult 

+ and“kind, like you.’ 

Smug. * very lovely and foft indeed! You thall 
“find me muh harder than you imayine, triend.’—— 
Well, Sir, but 1 fuppete your diffinulation has fume 
other motive belides pleature ? 

Viz. Yes, Madam, the honefteft motive m the world, 
interet—You muft know, Madam, that I have an old 
unzle, Alderman Smuggler; you have feen him, I fuppote. 
if Smug. Yes, yes, 1 have tome (mall acquaintance with 

11M). 

4z. Tis the moft knavith, precife, coverous old rogue, 
that ever died of the gout. 

Shiag. Ah, the young fon of a whore! Well, Sir, and 
what of him? 

Wiz. Hell hungers not more for wretched fouls, than 
he for ill-got pelt: and yet, (what’s wonderful) he that 
would ftick at no profitable villainy himfelf, loves holie 
nefs in another. ‘ He prays all Sundays tor the fins of 
* the week pait; he fpends all dinner-time in two tedious 
* yraces, and what he defigus a blciling to the meat, 
* proves a curfe to his family ; he’s the motl , 

Smug. Well, well, Sir, I anow h.m very well, 

Fix. Then, Macam, he has a {winging eftate, which 
I defign to purchafe as a faint, and fpend Lke a gentle- 
man. He got it by cheating, and flould lofe it by de- 
«cit. By the pretence of my zeal and fobriery, Vil cozen 
the old mifer, one of thefe days, vut of a fettlement and 
deed of conveyance—— 

Borwg. 1: fall be adecd to convey you to the gallows, 
hen, ye young dog. Mv [ Mhue. 
=. And no fooner he’s dead, but I°fl rattle over his 
ith acoach and fix, to inform his covetous ghoft 
eely I fpend his moncy. 

Pil prevent you, boy ; for "il have my monry 













uft fly immediately — When fliall F ice you, 
uer than you expect, my dear. 


ine, Madam ! here's a light coming this ” 
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Viz. Pardon me, dear Madam, I wou 
the world, I would fooner forfeit my 
fure, than my reputation | 

Smug. Reputation, reputation! Th 
a great dcal——W ell, thou art the ¢ 
hypocrite that ever made a grave ploddi 
ot coffce and a pipe of tobacco. He 
years mainienance, and fhall pay wh 
mmprifunment ; and when I die, I'l 
fiinple of a rope and a fhilling—— . . 
* begin to be afraid of fome mifchie D wifi that i 
* were fafe within the city liberties —— J"il hide mvfelf, 

* [Stands clofe. 
© Encer Butler, with other Servants and Lights. 

* But. | fay there arc two fpoons wanting, and, I'll 
*fearch the whole houfe. Two fpoons will be no fmall 
* yap in my quarter's wager. 

* Serv. When did you mifs them, James ? 

* Rut. Mifsthem! why, I mis them now—In fhort, 
they muft be among you, and if you don’t return them, 
I'll go to the cunning man to-morrow morning —— My 
; fpoons 1 want, and my fpoons I will have. 

* Serv, Come, come, fearch about. 
© (Search and difcever Smuggler. 
| - © Bur. Hark’e, good woman, what makes you hide 


i 


, 





i, 
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© yourfelf? What are you afliamed ot ? 
© Smug. Aflamed ot! Qb, lord, Sir, I’m an boneft old 
* woman, that never was alhamed of any thing! 
* But. What, are you a midwife, then? Speak, did 
* not you fee a couple of {tray fpoonsin your travels ? 
4 Smug. Stray fpoons! 
© But. Ay, ay, yay fponus ! In flort,eyou flo 
© and 1'l] fhuke your od limbs tw pieces, it*you d 
* liver them preteatly. 
Snag. Bets me! a reverend elder of feve 


£ * old accufed tor petty larceny ! Why, 









€ good people, fearch me; and if you find 
¢ about me, you fhall burn me fora witch. 
» — © Bat. Ay wewill tearch you, mittrefs.  — 
_ (The frarch, aad the fdoons out 
 * Smug. Oh, the devil, the devil! 


*> 
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rc, where is he? | 


ord blef A ' ke & 
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¢arhelt, may be. er 

vas fome devil, fome Corent-Garden, 

il, that put them in my pocket. | 

you fhall be hanged for a thief, burned 4 

then carted for a bawd. Speak, what 

: OS | Enter Lurewell. > oy 
= ¢ Lady Lurewell’s aurfe. ~ | 
‘ Lure. W noife is this ? . —, 
‘Bat. Her 


is an old fuccubus, Madam, that has flole : 
two filver fpoons, and fays fhe is your nurfe. 4 « 

* Lure. My nurfe! Oh, the impudent old jade IT 
never faw the withered creature betorc. 

* Swag. Then In finely caught—-——-Oh, Madam, Ma- 
dam, don’c you know me? Don’t you remember buG 
and guinea? 

© Lure, Was ever fuch impudence !—I know thee | 
Why, thou’rt as brazen as a bawd in the fide-boxs Take _ 
her before a juitice, and then to Newgate; away! 

* Smeg. Oh, confider, Madam, that I'm an alderman! 

« Lare. Confider, Sir, that you’re a comp: und of co- 
vetoufnels, hy pocrify, and knavery, and muft be punith- 
ed accordingly. You muft he in petucoats, gouty 
moniter! muit ye? You muft bufs and guinea too; 
you muft tempt a lady’s bonour, old fatyr! Away with 
him ! ( diurry bun off. 
« Still may our fexthus frauds of men oppofe, a 
¢ Still may our arts delude thefe tempting foes, 
¢ May tonour rule, and-never fallbecray’d, 
¢ But vice be caught in nets for vittue laid.” + 
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| SCENE, Lady I 
; , Darling aad 


a Da 
AUGHTER, fince 
¢ fo peculiar a tem 
atts of love can icc 
\" 





fuch a courtier for 

Out reproach 104 we , 

Aa. Lam fen tie Madain, that’s Neral 3 ty makes 
our modefty fir'aukward, and appears rather a chain to 
ciuflaye, than u bracelet to adorn us; it fhould thew, 
when unmolefted, cafy and innocent as a dove, but ttrgng 
and vigorous asa falcon, when aflautted. 

Darl. 1'm afraid, daughter, you miftake Sir Harry's’ 

*gaiety for difhonour. 

ata, Tho’ modefty, Madam, may wink, it muft not 
fleep, when powerful enemies are abroad. I muft con- 
fefs, chat, of all men’s, I would not fee Sir Harry Wild- 
air’s taults; nay, I could wreft his moft fufpicious words 

~ athoufand ways, to make them look like honour. Bur, 

Madam, in {pite of love, I muft hate him, curfethofe 

p ces which taint our nobility, and If virtuous 
women of the braveft men 
Dark. You mutt certainly be miftaken, Angelica; for 
I’m fatisfied Sir Harry's defigns ‘are only to court and 
masry you. 

_ An. His pretence, perhaps, was fuch; * but women 
¢ now, like enemies are attacked; whether by treachery, 
* or fairly conquered, the glory of the tweumph is the 
‘fame.’ Pray, Madam, by what means were you mad 
ee with his defigns ? 

Darl. Means, child! Why, my coufin Vizard, 

‘I'm fure, is your fincere fricad, tent him. Heb 
e this letter fromgny coufin. °’ 
(Gises ber the lerter, which | 

4n. Ha, Vizard !-——then I'm abufed in ean 
Would Sir Harry, by his inftigation, fix a bafe affront 
me? No,»I can'c fufpect him of foungenreel a crime 

‘his letter fall trace the truth. { 4fde,}——My fuf 
/ ciows 
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cions, Madam, are much cleared; and I hope to farisf¥ j 
your Ladabip in my management, when next I fee §ir 


Harry. | 
: Eater Servant, 

Serv, here’s a gentleman below, calls him- 

It Wilda 

Dar, Conduct him up. [ Ew. Ser.) Daughter, Lwon’e 
doubt ‘your difcretion. + [ Bcce Dar. 

| Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Oh, the delights of love and Burgundy !——— 
Madam, Ihave toatted your Ladyfhip fitteen bumpers 
fuccethvely, and fwullowed Cupids like loches to every 

lafs. 
: “An, And what then, Str? 

Vid, Why, then, Madam, the wine has got into my 
head, and the Cupids into my heart; and unlefs, by 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eafe the finart, 
1’m a lott man, Madam. 

de. Dronkeon-fa, Sit Harry, is the worft presence a 
gentieman can make tor rucenefs; fertheexcufe ts as 4 
{candalous s@ the tault. Uhcerelore, pray, confider who 
you are iv tree with, Sir; a woman ot condition, that 
can call half a dozen foutmen upon occafion. 

Wild. Nay, Madam, it you have a mind to tofs me in 
a blanket, half a dozen chamber maids would do better 
fervice. Come, come, Madam; tho’ the wine makes 
me lifp, yet ic has taught me to fpeak plainer. By all 
the dutt of my ancient progenitors, I muit this aight re 
in your arms. a 

ata, Nay, then, who waits there? [Enter Footnen.] 
Take hold of that madman, and bind him. 

Wild, Nay ahen, Burgundy’s 4 word; flaughter will 

» Hold—De you know, fcoundrels, that I haven _ 
drinking victonous Burgundy ? [ Draws. “ 
vnets, We know you're drank, Sir. : 

i, Then how have you the impudeace, rafcals, to 
t a gentleman with a couple of fais of courage in 














is, We muft do as our young miftrefs come 


, Nay, then, have among ye, dogs ! ' 
{ Threw, moncy among thems; vhey /crambic and take it wp 3 
‘be pelting them ent, fours the door, and returns. s 
, F 2 Rafcals, 


i a a — 
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Rafcals, poltroons !—-—I have charmed t aod 
now the truit’s my own. 
Aa, Oh, the thercenary wretches! T plat to, 
| betray me. a 
Wild, Ihave put the whole army | aod® 
+ WU take the gencral prifoner. veld on be¥. 


da. Teonjure you, Sir, by the facred @atne of honour, 
by your dead father’s name, and the tair reputation of 
| your mother’s chaftity, that you offer not the leaft offence. 
Already you have wrong’d me pall redrefs. 
Wild. Thou art the moft unaccountable creature ——- 
fin. What madnefs, Sir Harry, what wi'd dream ot 
foofe defire could prompt yuu tu attempt this bafenels ? 
View me well the brightnefs of my mind, methinks, 
| fhould lighten outwards, and Jet you fee your miltake in 
my behaviour. “I think it fliines with fo much inno- 
_* cence in my face, that it fhould dazzle all your vicious 
| * thoughts. Think nor 1 am defencelefs, becaufe aione. 
| —* Your very felf is guard againft yourfelf: I'm fure 
| © there’s fomething generous in your foul; my words 
ees! fearch it out, and eyes fhall fire ic for my own 
| defence.’ 





Wild. { Mimiching.} Tal tidym, tidum, tal tididi didum. 
-A million to one now, but this girl is juit come fluth from 
reading the Rival Queens———"Eyad, I’llat her in her 

n cant Oh, my Starira! Oh, my angry dear, turn 
: wy eyesonme! behold thy beau in bufkins. 





ne 
a 
t 
7 
; dx. Behold me, Sir; view me with a fober thoughr, 
ee from thofe fumes of wine that throw a miit betore 
your fight, and you thall find that every glance trom my 
‘ | 










- reproaching cyes ia arm’d with fharp refeciumen 
With a virtuous pride that looks difhonour gead. 
~ Wiid. This is the Gch whore in begpics shat I has 

with. | dfle.} Look ye, Madam, as to that flender 

cular of your virtue, we fluan’t quarrel about it; you 
be as virtuous as any woman in England, if you pl 
ou may fay your prayers all the time. B&t, pray, 
dani, be pleafed & confider, what is this fame vi 
you make fuch a mighty noife abour—*Can y 
* befpeak you a tront row in the boxes? No; 
* players can't live upen virtue. . Can your virtue ke 
. you a coach and fix? No, no; your virtuous wos 
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walk on foot. ¢ Can your tirtue hire you a pew in the 

¢ church ? Why, the very fexton will tell you, No,’ Can 

» your virtue ftake for you at picquet? No. Then what 
wm bufinefs has awoman with virtue? Come, come, 

» I offered you fifty guineas; there’s a hundred 
The devil! virtuous ftill:—\Why, it is a hundred, five 
{core, a hundred guineas. 

An. Oh, indignation! Were Ia man, you durft not! 
ufe me thus. Bue the mean, poor abufe you throw on 
me, reflects upon yourfelf: our fex fill firlkes'an awe 
upon the brave, and only cowards dare affront a woman. 

Wild, Atfront! ’Sdeath, Madam, ® hundred guineas 
will fet you up a bank at baflec; a hundred guincas will 
furnith out your lodging with china; 2 hundred guineas 
wil give you an air of quality; a hundred guineas will 
buy you a rich efcritoire for your billet-doux, ‘ or a fine 
* Common-Prayer-Book for your virtue ;’ a hundred 
guineas will buy a hundred fine things, and fine things are 
tor fise ladies, and fine ladies are for fine gentlemen, and 
fine gentlemen are——’'F gad, chis Burgundy muken a 
man {peak like an angel Come, come, Madam, take 
it, and put it to what ufe you p:eafe. . 

An. Vl ue it as T would the bafe unvorthy giver, 
thus [Throws down the pufe, and amp MpCW ite 

Wild. T have no mind to meddle in ftate affairs; bur 
thefe women will make me 2 parliament-man in {pité of 
my tecth, on purpofe to bring tm a bill againft theif ex- 
tartion. Shetramples under toot thatdeity which all the 
world adores=——Oh, the blooming pride of Beautiful! 
eighteen !—Pthaw ! I'll tal to her no longer; 1 c 
my market with the old gentlewoman; fhe knows bufi-» 
nefe better— Miers te she dow.) Heec, you, friend; pray, 
fire the okt lady to walk in——Hark’e, ‘egad, Madam, » 
Pieil your motner. 
~~ Larter Lady Darling. 
aril, Wel, Sir “iarry, aod how d'yehke my daughter, ; 


7d. Lik 












* 
e her, Madam !——Hark’e, will you take’ 







a ad, all’s our. 1 
As, Ail hall outssrr, you're a fAndal to the name 
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¥, taith, Madum —— Take the money, I fay, _ 
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Wild, With all my beart, Madam In fhort, Ma- 
dsm, yourdaughter has ufed me fomewhat too familiarly, 
tho’ 1 have treated her like a woman of quality. e 

Duar. How, Sir? 

sid. Why, Madam, | have offered her a hundre{G 





~ guincas. 


. _ derftand me. 


‘ > 
| 
_ 


dam 
{ Afide.\-~— Ff fime vatre occupation, 


_ ‘friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a pn 


Darl. A hundred guineas! Upon what fcore ? 

Wild, Upon what feore! Lord, Lord, how thefe old 
women love to hear bawdy !=——-Why, faith, Madam, I 
have never a double entendre ready at prefent; but L’ll 
fing you a fong. 


Behold the goldfinches, rall al de rall, 
And aman of my inches, tall al de rall, 
* © You flialltake ’em, believe me, tall al de rall 
If you will give me your tall al de rall. : 


A modifh minuet, Madam, that’s all. 

Darl, Sir, I don’t underftand you. . 

Wild. Ay, fhe will have it in plain terms—Then, Ma- 
dam, in downnght Englifi, 1 offered your daughter a 
husdred gui ¢ (9———— 

An, Hold,'Sir, {top your abufive tongue, 'too loofe for 
modéft ears tohear2— Madam, I did before fufpect that 
his defigns were bafe, now thcy’se too plafh ; this knight, 
‘this mighty man of wit and humour, is made a tool to, 
a knave Vizard has fent him on a bully’s errand, to 
affront a womag; but 1 fcorn the abufe, and him that 
‘offered it. 

Darl. How, Sir! come to affront us! D’ye know who 
we are, Sir? ‘ 

H’ild. Know who you are! Why, your daughter there, 
is Mr. Vizard’s—coyfig, 1 fuppofe. And for you, Ma- 
Now to call her procurefs a-/a-@ode de Franc 














Darl, Pray, Sir, fpeak Englith. 
idd. ‘Then to define her office d-la-mads de Lon 
id} fuppofe your Ladyfhip to be one of thof 
wil, obliging, difereet old gentlewomen, who k 
wiftting days for the entertainment of their prefer 


room, and a pack of cards. Now 1 fuppofe you do un- 
>. : 


J 
Dar!, . 
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» Darl. This is beyond fufferance! But fay, thou abu- 


five man, whatinjury have you ever receiv’d from"me, or 
» mine, thus to engage you in this fcandalons afperfion? 

An. Yes, Sir, what caufe, what motives could induce 

po thus to debafe yourfelt below your rank ? 

Wild. Hey Yay! Now, dear Roxana, and you, m 
fair Statira, be not fo very heroicin your ftiles; Vizard"s 
letter may relolve you, and anfwer all the impertinent 
queftions you have made me. 

Roth -vemca. We appeal to that. 

HWirld. And Dll ttand co’t; he read it tome, andthe 
Contents were pretty plain, [ thought. 

An. Here, Sir, perufe it, and fee how much we are 
injur’d, and you deceiv'd. 

fiild. (Opening the letter.) But hold, Madam, ond 
Darl.} betore I rcad I'll make fome condition Mr Vie 
zard jays here, that I won’t fcruple jo or 40 preces, 
Now, Madam, if you have clapt in another cypher to 
the accounr, and madeit 3 Or 4 hundred, ‘cyad I will noe 

itand to’t. 

An. Now, I can’t tell whether cifdain or anger be the 
moft juft refentment for this injury. 

Darl. The letter, Sir, thali anfwer you. . 

Wild, Well then (Reads.) ** Out of my eameftincli- 
nation to ferve your Lady fhip, and my coufin Angelica” 
Ay, ay, the very words, I can fay it by heart. “1 
have fent Sir Harry Wildair co—” What the devil’s this? 
*© Sent Sir Harry Wildair to court my coufin!” He read 
tome quite a different thing. ‘* He's a gentlemen of 
great parts and fortune—”  Hic’s a fon of awhore and a 
rafcal. ** And would make your daughter very happy 
[2vbifiles.} inea hufband.” [/.avky Sook fh and bum @ 
jong.) Qh, Poor Sir Harry ! what bave thy anrgy flars 











. Now, Sir, I hope you need no infigation to 
sourwrongs, fince even the injury points the way. 
)Tiink, Sir, that our blood, for many genera- 
§ run in thé pureft channel of unfullied honour, 
J Ay, Madam. [ Bows to bere 
dug. Confider what a tender flower is weman’s repu- 
"tation, which the leaft air of foul detradtion blalts. 
' Bild. Yes, Madain. (Bows to the ether. 





P| Darl. . 







ee THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 
. Dari, Cali then to mind your rude and {candatous be- 
haviour, 
Wild. Right, Madam. [Bows again. ¢ 
» Ang. Remember the bafe price you offered me. [ £2:t. 
Bisid. Very truc, Madam. Was ever man fo © 
- * ehized? . 
Dari, Then thiok that Vizard, villain Vizatd, caufed 
all this, yethves: That's all; farewel, 
Wild, Stay, Madam, [7o Darl.) one word ; is there no 
other way toredrefs your wrongs, but by fichring ? 
* WDerl. Only one, Sir, which if you can think of, you 
| may do; you know the bufinefs Lentertained vou for. 
W4..1 underfiand you, Madam. [Ea ¢ Darl.} Here 
am I brought to avery pretty dilemma, I mult comme 
murder, or commit matrimony; which is the belt new ? 
A licence from Doctors Commons, ora fentence from the 
Old Bailey? If I kill my man, the law hace: me; ut | 
matry my woman, I fhali hang myf{cif.——Siit, dann 
| aty——cowards dare fight; Tl marry, ise°’s the mott 
_ daring action of the two: So my dear covlin Angelica, 
eave at you. 


SCENE Newgate. Clincher fenicr jolus, 


Glin. How fevere and melancholy are Neweeate refiec- 
tions! Laft week my father died; yeflerizy [ turned 
beau ; to-day I am laid by the heels, and «morrow fhall 
Be hung by the neck. — 1 was agreting «ish a book- 
feller about prinung an account of my joursey through. 
| France rad Italy; but now the hittory oi my travels 
mutt be through Holborn to Tyburne——"' The ind and 
dying fpeech of Beau Clincher, that v.28 goity to the 
r Jubilee —— Comme, a palt-penny a-piece.”@ A fad found, ._ 
— a@ fad found, fain! "Tis one way to furela nian’s 
death make a great noife inthe world. 
' Enter Snuggier and Gusler. 
\ Snag. Weil, {nend, | have told your 
fend thefe teveergioto Phames-fircer, as dirce 
‘ are'to gentlemen thar will bail me. [aig 


oo. this Newgaure is a very populous place ; 








“robbery and repentance in every corner.—— 
* frieod, what ure you? acut-throat ora bum-bail — 
w* Cis, Whe are you, milircis, a bawd or a witch ?> 
ae kee 
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THE CONSTANT COUPLE. . 


“6 


* Harkee, if you area witch, d’ye fee, I'll give you a 
* hundred pounds to mount me paircemaihae whip 
-* me away to the Jubilee. - 

‘ Smug. The Jubilee! O, you young rake-hell, what 

brought you here ? 

* Clix. Abg you old rogue, what brought you here, 
* if you go to that ? 

‘ Smug. 1 knew, Sir, what your powdering, your 
* prinking, your dancing, and your fritking, would 
* come to. 

* Chia. And I knew what your cozening, your extor- 

* tion, and your fmugyling would come to. 

* Smug. Ay, Sir, you mutt break your indentures, ard 
* run to the devil in a full bottom wig, muft vou? 

* Clit. Ay, Sir, and you mufl put off your graviry’, 
* and run to the devil in petticoats :—— You delign to 
* {wing in mafquerade, maiter, d’ye ? ' 

© Smug. Ay, you muft go to the plays too, firrah: 
* Lord, lord! what bufinefs has a ’prentice at a play- 
* houfe, unlefs it be to hear his matier made a cuckold, 
* and his miflrefs a whore ? dt is ten to one now, but 
* fome malicious poet has my character upon the tage 
* within this month: ’us a hard mattcr now, that an 
* honett fober man cannoi fin in private for this plaguy 


* flage. I gave an huneit gentleman five guineas myfeif, 


* towards writing a book againit it; and it has done-no 
* good, we fee. 
© Clin. Well, well, mafter, take courage! our com- 
' © fort is, we have lived together, and thali die together, 
* only with this difference, that I have lived like a fool, 
‘ i ee dic likea knave ; and you have lived likes 
lave, andgliall dic like a fool, 
Ne, firrah! I have tent a meflenzer for my 
s, and flia'l get out iminediately, and thail be up- 
ry by and by. Go to prayers, you rogue, 
: { Lau Smuge 
3! itisa hard taking when a inao mut 
t geilows.---Ab, this curfed meriguing | 
wung handfomely in a filken garter now, [had 
my duty ; bur to hang in hemp, like the vul- 


is Very ungentecl.’ 
- , Ester 





















“gc . THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 
; Enter Tom Errand. 
A reprieve! a reprieve! thou dear, deare——damned 
rogue. Where hate you becn? Tibu art the moft wet-. 
come——fon of a whore ; whete’s my cloaths? - 
Err. Sir, 1f{ce where minc are. Come, Sir, flrip, “¢ 
Acip. ‘ 
© Clin. What, Sir, will youabufe a geatleman ¢ 
¢ Err. A gentleman! ha, ha, ha! d’ye know where 
¢ you are, Sir? We're all gentlemen here. 1 ttand up 
¢ for liberty and property. Newyate's a commonwealth. 
* No courtier has butineis among us. Come, Sir. 
© Clin, Well, but flay, ftay, ail I fend for my own 
* © cloaths: I thall get out preicatiy. 
‘Err. No, no, Sir, 1’! ha’ you into the dungcon, 
© and uncafe you. 
* Clin. Sit, you cannot mafter me, for I am twenty 
§ thoufand ftrong. { Eacuntfirugeling. 


SCENE changes to Lady Darling’s Lou/t. 


Eater Wildair with dcteers, Serwants follesving. 

5 Wild. Here, fiy all around, and bear thele as directed ; 
ye to Weitminiter, youro St. James's, and you into the 
ty. Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's joy invites 

their prefence. Look all of ye like bridegrnoms alfo: 

| ellappear with hofpituble looks, and bear a welcome in 
| your faces. Teil them 1 sm married. Ir any atk to 
whom, maxe no reply ; but teil them that 1’m married, 
that joy fhall crown the dsy, and love the night. Be- 


gone, fly. 
Enter Standard. q 
A thoufand welcomes, triend;*my pleafure’s now com- 
} lete, fince I can fhuge git with my trends britk joyfhal: 
found fronvme to you; then back again;®andys lik 
fun, grow warmer by reflection, 

» Stawd, You're always pleatant, Sir | 
tranYeends yourfeli:; whence procceds i 
Wild, Cuat than not guefs, my friend 
*“ albearthly jay? What is the lite“Ot man, 

pleafure? Woman——Whar fires the heart 1 
Ws and the foul with raptures? Lovely v 






















hat is the maticr-(troke and fmile of the cre: 
Charming virtuous woman ?---When Nature in t 
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- THE CONSTANT COUPLE. or 
ral compofition firft brought woman forth, tike”a flufh’d 
poet, ravifh’d with his fancy, with ecftafy ie blett the fair 
eproduction! Methinks, my friend, you relifh not my 

r, What isthe caufe? = 
Stand, Canft thou not guefa ? What is the bane of man, 
d fcourge of fife, but woman? What is the heathenith 
idol man fets up, and is damn’'d for worfhipping ? Tyea-— 
cheroua woman. ‘ What are thofe, whofe eyes, like bs- 
“ filifks, fhine beautiful for fure deftruction, whofe {miles 
* are dangerous as the prin of fiends, buttalfe, deluding 
* woman ?? Woman, whofe compofition inverts huma- 
nity; their bedies heavenly, but their fouls are clay. 
Wild. Come, come, Colonel, this ts too much; TI 
know your wrongs received from Lurewell may excufe 


o 


yougrcfentments againft her. Bur it is unpardonable to’ 


charge the failings of = fingle woman upon the whole fex. 
I have found one, whofe virtues 
Stand. So have], Sit Harry; Thave found one whofe 
tde’s above yielding toa prince. And if lying, dif- 
embling, pernury, and falfhood, be no breaches ia a wo- 
man’s honour, fhe is at innocent as infancy. ‘ 
Mild. Well, Colonel, I find your opinion grows’ 
ftfonger by oppofition ; J fhall now, therefore, wavethe 
argument, and only beg you for this dav to make a thew 
of complaifance at leaf. Here comes my charming 


bride. 








Enter Darling asd Angelica. 
Stand. [ faluring Angelica.) I with you, Madam, all 
the joys of love and fortune. 

. Enter Clincher junior. . 
~ » Cla. Gentlemen and ladies, I’m juft upon the fpur, 
jave only afminutre to take my4ceve, : 
Whithtr are you soup Sit rbye 

is! am going to the Jubilee, Sir, 5 
basi 1 io came you by thele 


















. 
a 


Mupiter Ammon, I fhall bu 

Pathe matter, coufin ? 

natter! ha, ha, ha! Why an honeft por- 
has knock’d out my_brother’s brainsy 


Wild, 


Pin 
1a ha, ha! the rare‘teeft tha, haha? 











Wild. "A very good jeft, i’faith, ha, ha, hat 
Clin. Ay, ‘Sir, but’ the yen of all ‘is, he Anock’ 
his brains with a Banuier, and fo he isas dead as a doors . 


nail, ha, ha, ha! 
Darl, And do you laugh, wretch ? | c 
Clin, Laugh tha, ha, ha! let me fee t’er a younger 


brother in England that won't laugh at fuch a jell. 

An. You appeared a very fober pious gentleman fome 
hours ago. . 
Clin, Pthaw, I was a fool then: but now, Madam, 
Ina wit; Lcanrake now. As for your part, Madam, 
- you might have had me once! But now, Madan, it 
_ you fhuuld fail to cating ¢ chalk, or gnawing the theets, it 


of my fault. Now, ‘Midam—! have got an 
Mite, and 1 mutt go to the Jubilee. > 
Enter Clincher fenior in @ blanket. 

Clin. fen. Mutt you fo, rogue, mutt ye? You will go 
tothe Jubilee, will you ? 

Clin. jun. A gioe aghoft! Send for the Dean and 
Chapter. prefeat! 

Clin. fen. A oft ! No, no, firrah, I’intan elder bro« 
ther, rogue. 
Clin. yun. I don’t care a bpath ing for ont I’m fure 
_ you're dead in law, 

Clin. fen, Why fo, firrah, why fo? 

Clin. sun, Becaufe, Sir, Tcaa get a fellow to fwear he 
knock'd out your brains. 

iki, An odd way ot {wearing a man out of his life! 
© © Clin, sun. Smell him, gentlemen, he has a deadly 
* {gent about him. r ‘ 
n. few. Truly the apprehenfions 0 deat 7 

ences favqur 4 Lele © lord! the Color 
§ app ae of him may make the favour wort 





















: dederit I “will go to the Ja . 

Ste yn. Goto tbe Jubilee, oto 
. fuch fools as ' 
expofe our nat 








13 rangers, ‘ um } 
s vices, ich y tend here for fath 
a =F as dangerous asa 






tures ¥ ou don't underfland. pe Many 
Wild fn ‘em alone, Colonel, their foll; wil 
Come, entlemen, we'll difpute this 






















* how they can ie a 
-~et ney wee. as ae Wild te 
Wild. Madam, fhell I beg you to ener citale com-_ 

pany in the next room fora momen (To Da 

Darl. With all my beart——-Come, gentlemer 

fers: #0 alt bvt Wildsir, 
~ A lady toenquire for me ! Who can thi be? “ 


Enter Lurewell, 
> On; , 1 Madam, this fav oe beyond my expedtarion, rc 
uninvited to dance at my wedding.=——-What d’ ye 
azeat, Madam? 7 
Lure. A monfter—if thou'rt marry’d, thou'r » mot — 
jur'd FE deceite . 
de Why, Madam, I’m fure | ne * 


a 
¥ 













e vs I made in promife, 
on condition of your granting me @ | nall fave IT 
you would not confent, you know. a 
Lure, How he upbraids me with my flame. 
you deny your binding vows when this apf area wits 
iD: ait Four falfood. (SArevs a ring is Methink 
motte oemerie er veg ats a “ b con ' 
zuilt Re ad, read here*the 
tho’ utter flanger gee 
oman’s itark facing 
fehasiae 
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¢ honey-moon is over, about a ma 
rl may oyouafmall favour. — 
e. Grant me fome wild expreflions, 
1 burft. Woman's weaknefs, man’s full 
Hh fhame, and jove’s difdain, at once fw R 
{t——— Words, words, or I thall burfle — 

a4 Enter Standard. 
«Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not thus my 
of if you are perfe@ woman, you have confulence to ¢ 
ce a crime, and bear the charge of guilt without 
Ture. The charge of guilt! What, making a fool of 
“eyou ? I’ve done it, and glory in the aft; * the height 
-* of female juftice were to make you all hang or drown,’ 
6a b ibitig vothe prejudice of men is virtue ; and every 
Took, or fign, or finile, or tear that can deceive, is nfefi- 
toriour. me 
_ Very pretty principles truly. If there be truth 
/ nwomun, Ais bow dither. Come, Madam, you kn 

t you're difcovered, and being fenfible that you cannot 
‘efcape, you would nowturnto bay. That ring, Madam, 
claims you guilty. 

wre. O, tnonfter, villain, perfidious villain ! Has he 
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rr 3 tell it you, and loudly too, , 
re. O, name it not Yet, fpeak ir out, ’tis: 
punifhment for putting faith in man, that I will | 
all; * and let credulous maids, that truft their 

fo the tongues of men, thus hear the fhame — A 
|.» Speak now, what his bufy {cand 
oving malice both dare utter. | 
‘our falthood te ber + 
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_yes, Madam 1 sent it ator hat | 
nodenying it—1 know it well, for I have wort 
id defire you now, Madam, to reflore it to he 






| OWDE! me 
Lare. T e jut owner ! ‘ Think, Sir,whink but of what 
nportance ‘isto own its if you have lo = honour in 
gour foul, ‘tis then moft juftly yours; if not, a Pe ee 
robber, and have flolen i¢ ba(ely. : ™ 
. Stand, Ha!—your words, like meering “alin. have 
f ftruck a light to fhew me fomething ftrang ut tell me 
y inftantly, 1s not your real name Manly ? we 
Lure. Anfwer me firft ; did not you receive this ring 
about twelve years ago ? 
Stand. 1 did. 
iw Lure. And were not you about that time entertained 
nights at the houfe of Sir Oliver Manly in Oxford- 
fluire ?. ; 
Stand. Iwas, Iwas: [Runs te ber, and embraces yay 
The bieft remembrance fires my foul with tranfports ae 
know the reft———y'ou are the charming fhe, and I 
happy man. -_ 
_ _. Lure. How has blind fortune ftumbled on the right! 
But where have you wandered fince ?—'twas crucl tofor- 
fake me. 4 
Stand. The particulars of my fortune. are.too tedious 
now : but to difcharge myfelf from the flain of difhonour, 
Tanuittell you, that immediately upon my-retum to the 
te wy elder brother and 1 quarrelled: my father, 
to prevent farther cailphigs pals pe ed to travel; I 
ou from London, but fear the ae > 
nds. 
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in "hen repsaraatill ia <Fonitell ve— 
ct ward your truth, an eftate of ehreatht 7 
$a year waits yoer acceptance; and if Lesh fati 
mm my paft conduét, * and the reafons thar a ed 
“te ceive all men,’ 1 thallexpe& the honow 
‘ofmance of your pruntife, and that youwill Ray wit 
n Eng land, 
: Stand. Stay | nor fame, nor glory, e’er thall pal us 
ore. * My honour can be no where more concerned 
* than here. ~ 
0. Eater Wildair, Angelica, beth Clinchers. : 
Oo} ~~ ir Harry, Fortune hasacted miracles to-day; the 
s frange and tedious, but all amounts to this, thae 
woman's mind is charming as her perfun, and I am made 
vert too to beauty. 
— Wild. 1 wanted only thie to make my pleafure peril 
© And now, Madam, we may dance fing, and tove 
¢ arfd kifs ingood earmett. , 
4* Adance bere. After thee dance,’ enter Smeu ler. 
a Soy geatlemen and Iadies, I'm glad'to nnd you 
, eae 3} 1s my gracious nephew among ye ? 
| ild, Sir, he dares not thew bis face among fuch bo- 
nourable company, for your gracious nephew is———— 
' Beep, What, Sir} Have a care what you fay. 
/ A villain, Sr. 
With all my heart. I'll pardon you the beating — 
‘thacvery word. And pray, Sir Hacry, when you 
him next, tell him this news from ine, that I have 
vhe eriied him, that I willleave him as poor as a dif 
bande Rt apfecsaniter. And thie is the pohtive 
uuon of threefcore and a ; an age that fhic 
in as to the EMT 
' d. You hel ait se Angel. 
van Vc ee aa nce fs 
1 PPY « cont sen ors 
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A word with you, Mr. Alderman; do you know — 
ket-book? = > — ee 
O lord, it contains an account of all my fecret 
sin trading. { Afide.} How came you by it, Sir? 
. Sir Harry here dufled it out ah your pocket at 
y's houfy yeiterday; It contans an account of © 
ret practices in yourmerchandiaing ; among the | 
“Ae counterpart of an agreement with a cofrefpon= 
t Bourdeaux, about traniporting French wine in © 
catks—Firft return this lady all her writings, — 
fhall confider whether I fhialtiay your proceedings 
he parliament or not, whofe juftice will never fufs 
er fmuggling to go unpunifheds 
« Oh, my poor thip and cargo! 4 
Sen. Hark’e, matter, you hadas good come along: © 
to the la now. 2. + 
Come, Mr. Alderman, for once let a woman ad= — 
Would you be thought an honeft man,’ banify — 
{nefs, that worft gout of age: avarice is a poor 
eg quality of rhe foul, and will ae certainty cheat, 
ef would fteal. Would you be thoughs a refurmer 
Whe times, be lefs fevere in your cenfures, leferigid ia 
Hrecepts, and more ftri€t in your example. 
NW. Right, Madam, virtue flows freer from imita- 
)than compulfion; of which, Cotunel, your con- 
pe) and mine arejuft examples. 
Yuin are mutty morals taught in fchools, ‘ 
rigid teachers, aod ae rigid rules, ~ 
re virtue with a frowning afpect flands, | 
rights thc pupi! from iw rough commands. = | 
Of tee a 
' n can true converts make, 
for the teacifePs fake. 
' fo bright, fo gay, 
nd with pride 
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Tt. — 
OW all depart, each his refppeliwe way 
: To [pend an cvening’s chat apon the Bay 


em Hippolite’s; one Lomeward gees, 


nd one ith loving She, retires te th’ Rofe. fy 
‘ t, The am'rous pair in all things frank and free, 
- 4 Perhaps may fave the play im Number Three. : 


Lhe tearing fpark, if Phyllis ought gainfays, 
Breaks the drawer's head, hicks ber, and murders Bays, 
— % coffce fomse retreat te fave their pockets, 
 Orhers, more gencreus, dama the play at Lecket's; 
But there, J hepe, the auther's fears arevain, 
Malice ne'er fpoke in generous Champaign. 
ee poct meritsan igneble death, 
— Whe sears to fall over a brave Mentrth. “ 
«The privilege of wine we only aft, 
| Pow litafle again, befere you damn the fiaft. 
Our author fears mot you; but thefe he may, 
Wh be in cold blood murder a man im tea, | 
That men of fplcen, whe fend the svorld flould kno 
Sit down, and for their ewe-peace damn a 
Their eriticifon’s good Phat ove can fay fi 
They wnderfiead a playp-——-toe urhito 
From box to fiape, from age t 
OK fal the play, then dam 
«Bat Pow, te knoyyt ‘ate 
Amons aus fiends in Corubil 
But thofe Ltbink, have bat 
fe tyre good ff 


aft ticm, 





































: fide. MR aue nee a fearfal bites 

0od-9 atur "d beaux are gouc to Keme. 

ies’ cenfure I'd almeft forget, 

2 a line or txvo f° engage their vote: 

odd, below eur auther’s aim, 

than bis evhole play is compliment to them. 
ir fakes, then, the play can’t mifi fucceeding, 

ittes y waat avit, they bave geod breeding 5 

"m fure, forfeit the ladies’ graces, 

ewing their ill-natare te their faces ; 

bufine/s with good manners may be done, 

tter us bere, and damn wi <vbem you're gone. 


Se ee - 
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ae KNIGHT OF THE 
MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTER, 
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My Lov*, 


M ¥ pen is both a novice ia poetry, and a ftranger at 


court, and can no more raile itfelf to the tile of 


, panegyric, that it can ftoop to the art of flattery; but if” 


in the plain and fimple habir of truth it may prefume to 








mix with that crowd of followers that daily attend upon” 
P your Lordfhip’s favour, pleafe to behold a iiranger, with 
this difference, that he pays more homage to your worth, © 
than adoration texrqur yreatnefs. 7 ih 
This diftinéti@Any Lord, will appear too nice and 
metaphy fical ‘tc Bie orld, who know your Lordthip’s 
merit aod pli&g tof infeparable, that they can onl 



















ps the came thom the effect; and this, my Lord, i¢ 
Bgpuce, as that your royal mafter, who 
yk choice, is the mott wile, and molt dif- 
muniverfe. 6° 
wieh a lively draught of your 
hy 1 thould enumerate the jodymenc, 
rage of our great and gracious king, 
favours on thofe fhining qualifi- 
Majefty is fo enypently remarkable 
4. Lord, wiil prove the bufincla of a 
uM your Lordfhip’s character mutt 
four great mafter in the memoirs of 
uthfui fervice has hitherto accoinpa- 
ns of his life. 
Az The 


on 
5 IT If 


’ 
LBEM ARLE, &e. 











































{4] 
: The greateft princés, tm all a 
and §vboritcs, rth them to 
their thoughts, fo tu exercife 
or fometimes to cafe their cares bi 
great Auguftus, we read, in his 5 
wieldy Roman conquefts on a fi 
bad the defign inid, mor in his c 
' there we find him with his twe 
| Agrippa, his favourite friends, | 
| ment, and unqueftionable fidelity # te 
tion is freely and resfonatly deb % 
of faction, and conftraint of fo 
| lad that prodigious fcheme of gow 
| envered theirbleeding country, he 
civil war, bleffed the empire wit! 
Niled its monarch pater patria. 
The paratiel, my Lord, is caf 
(sefar too, no leis renowned th 
Auyuftus; he firft aflerred our lig 
popery and thraldom, headed our 4 
_ very and fuccefs, gave peace to EB 
ur religion. And you, my Le 
1¢ private counfellor to thole ¢ 
2 made England fo formidat 
{which I bluth co own) it is grow 
__ But here, my Lord, appears 
- circum{pettion of your 
: u fo Grmly retain the favour 
he envy of the fubje2; your 
_ deportment berween both, bas fet 
_ the car of the king, and the hea 
_ pation has voted you their youd 
tutroos to their plince, and thea 
kingdoms with daily praifes of y ts 
and his Majetly’s grace and clemen 
And now, my rd, give m 
that among Wink. good achons of = 
and happy ftarfoa, the encourage 
“ture may not be folely excluded 
your tavour, The polite Mece 
“make a paralle] to your Lordth 
i ‘prince, bad his Virgil and his & 


r 














and the poet; he fo 
» thatas Augultus made 
him great, fothe } ) im immortal ; and Maro‘a 
¥ Qexceliency, my Lord, will appear the le{s wonder, whea 
E re confider that his pen was fo cherifhed with bounty, 


injpired with gracttude. 
By, an ‘slaim to the merits of fo great a per- 
| ot Macefs to your Lordfhip; I have only this to 
y's magn’ ithout art void of rhetoric, that lam a 
Sy) tue lovERof mf ting, and pay an unfeigned veneration 
Lo all thofe who are his trufty fervanis, and laithtul mime 
8; which infers that Iam, my Lord, with all due fub- 
miffion, | 


—s p’s moft devoted, and 
"s Moft obedient humble fervant, 


é 
° 
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4 Pemeo LO OG (UU CE. 


t Q)UR authors bare, ix mof? their late effavs, 
Pprleca'd theinewn, by damning other plays 3 

bet Caranzun to teach you svbas suns fe 
ae and po down fer wit, 

jes muh form as Keplith piece 

-Laxe comply with ancient Greve. 

tmefs only, fach as Terence writ, 

inf plafe our mafga'd Lacretias in the pit. 

Our youthful autoor frvears be cares mot a pis 
For Pefius, Scaliger, Hedelin, or Rapin: 
wt fuck labeur d lay; 
















ich be writes bis plays. 
From books ict ethers cake their view, 
He bares Wutl reading, but be Audics you, : 


Firft, from you beans, bis ieffon is formality; 
Aaa in vour es therc——maft nice morality ; 
Yo pleafure them bis Pegafas mufi fy, 
Becaufe they judge—and l-dge—sthree fories high, 
From the front-d0x03 be has pick'd bis file, 
find learas, avitheut a blush, to make them {mie ; 
A Ieffax only taught us by the fair 5 
A waggi/ Bagi! a mimlefl arr. 
ayn the pit, be reads . . 


mS writer wecds. 













eis num>crethrtte 
unPlooks, 
tato their books. 
esare bis {cbeoss, 

ws dramatic rules. 
db bifs like frake® t 
Sight fancy takes 
bevent-Vardim Fakes. 


DRA- 





DRAMATIS PE 
MEN. 


Sir Harry Wildair, 

Colesc] Standard, 

Fireball, a fea Captain. 

Monf. Marguis, a Marping refugee, 
Beau Banter, 

Beau Clincher, turned politician, 
Dicky, Servant to Wildair, 

Shark, Servane to Fircdall, 

Gheft. 

Lerd Bellamy. 


WoO NM £ . 
 Aagilica, - - 
Gab Lurceeet — 


oe «4 


Servants and Att : 
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SCENE, %. 



















- © ey. 
SCENE, «le Part. 
Enter Standard aad Fireball mveniag, 


_ 
STANNARN, 


brother Agreball! Welcome afhore——— What, 
ify buses Limbs firm, and trigate fafe ? 

il, all, as. my fortune and friends could with. 
ade Aud what news from the Baltic? 

Fire. Why, yonder are three or tuur young boys i’th’ 
north, that have got globes and fceptres to play with— 
They fell to loggerbeais abouc their pley-things; the 
Englith came in like Rubin Goadefeltow, cry’d bon! and 
Pale them quiet. 

Staxd."1n the next place then, you're to congratulate 
my fuccefs—You have heard, I fuppofe, that I’ve mure 
ried a fine lady wij 


» 
i ll 8 

















my firft news upon my landi 
§ had married the fne Lady ings 
findecd ! a very fine lady ‘——-Bur, 


you're smafler of, 


** 
m@rife with every wind that 
Se me balistt——Shal! [ cel? you the 
of @ fine lady? A fine lady can 
Way hufband, and ery for the lofs of 
Oly is anpry withour a caufe, and 
om, “A fire lady has the vapours all 
Pcholic ull the atternoun. ‘The pride 
fhe Ment of an underfiandiny head ; 
Pyop to the adoration of a peruke. 
iy goes to cl.urcl fur tathiou’s ~~ 


a eel 




































be J e - . . 
76 - SIR HARRY o- 
and to the baffet-table with devotic 
Eaming exceeds her vanity of bei 
the defire of aGting the contrary 
plain, brother. 
Siaad. You femen are like you 
| pefluous, too ruffling to handle a f 
Fire, Say youfo? Why then g 
‘Frank, and Jet the world talk on at 
Stang. Vhe world talk, fay yo 
 ) talk? 
Fire. Nothing, nothing at ail J 
ufual upon fuch occafiuns—-That 
uet about the court, and 
. cuckold about the city, thac’sall. 
Stand. How, how, Sir ? 
Fire. That the’s a coquet, and 
Stand. She's an angel in herie 
Fire. She’san Eve in herielf, 
Stand, She’a all truch, and the 
Fire. Why, then——'Eyad, b 
V’il back apain to Whire’s, 
{candal of my brother end fifter, 
' face, and call him a liar. 
Stand. Hold, hold, Sir; the't 
Were fcandaland detractian to 
| we muft murder all the beaus, 
' Thot that have.nothing elfe to da 
' over Burgundy, and ladies over 
» that’s tharp to rehifh their liquor 
fauce of fuch converfation, and 
| ment would prove mighty inp: 


J 





' 
I 


— 


fhould we pretend tagjgare! 
Fire; Becaute al) mankind ' 

Stand. The worit reafon im t 

" . pretendto devour a lion, becaufe 

| . Fire. Yes, it 1 could. 

e Stand. ay, the’s ripht ; if ¥ 

have neither tecth nor paws | 

lie quietly down, and perhaps t 

over you. 


- 
R Fire, "Sdesth, Sir! but I fay 









| Ad 
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I R } 8 LRY Ww LDAIR. st 

er's wife, tho’ at the back of the king's chair, he's 

in. 7 . - 

da, No, no, brothe a contradidtion ; there's 
thing as villain pUrt.——=Indeed, if the 

e of courts were found ins fingle perfon, he 

be ftiled villain with a vengeance; but number 


tr autliorifes every thing, and turns the villain 
“fp accufers. In horn every man’s morals, 
“ee areligion now-a-days, pleads liberty of con{cience ; 
we con{cience is his convenience, and we know 
venience but preferment As tor inflance, who 
be fo complailant as to thank an officer for his cou- 
when that’s the condition of his pay ? And who can 
ee) ll-natured as to blame a courtier for efpoufing that 
ee SRS is the very tenure of his livelihood ? 
» a 
Geet, my boSnefs is not with the court, but with 
@defire you, Sir, tocopen your cyes; at lealt, be 
tu lendanear to what I heard ju now at the 
-houfe. 
Brother 
» Weil, Sir-——— 
or the fcandal pleafe you when you heard it? 
0. 
§. Then why thould you think it fhould pleafe me? 
sore ufcharitable to your friends than to your. 
Sir.g If it made you uneafy, there's no quef- 
it will P eqpme, whovam fo much nearer con- 
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wow'd you not be glad to know your ensmies ? 
my table company, and bottle come 


# 


a *-. 
wer, he devil take all your ac- 
: fo rally'd, fo torn !'—theve was a 


hich fo mangled your wife's repu- 
patch up herghonour while the 


h were very white, you fay ? 


Stand, 


very good argument in a very damnable caufe., 


it they abuled me they are my trends, _ 


ing white teeth drawn upon your | 


Blood, Sir, I fay they mangled | 





has 


kold 
age confide 
fied rs oble polt - 7 
our to tion, 32 at 
ioe pe z re bas ftorme 
of a coffee-table. The 
a up with the ewu importan 
| was 8 cuckold, or Kid a 
Stand, ‘This I can’t bear, 
be Ay, (fays a {necring’ce 
made his Orune with a witnefs 


cae Tei in this life, and a 
Then (replies another) 


yo of “Lot hip’s bounty for the 
im en t. There are others (fays 
y Lady a at pic 


r my(elf two or € 
csp “Oh, ariunonial parie 
"Marrimoni patience! + 
rate as _ droury chains, 


nents. ur wife has wra 
dct her verb be as public a 
| hoi t, revenge her quarrel 
-) 2 is my hour of attendanc 
= ne and dine with yny 5 ing 

think “ag t * 

. How'eafy is it to rive 
ferve it !—It your wite | 
: , but how? The ip 

he law clinches it 


ld tear the work to 
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? i 7. 
Stand. Yours, Sirus - debi fo in 
face. 1, le | 
tate T was told, Sir, Fis the Lady Lurewell’s huf- 
d fomething very remarkable over his eyce, by 
rhe might be known. ‘4 
Mark shat, brother, [Je bis ca 
‘Stand. Your information, Sir, was night; | we 
ho fe cutcever my left eye that’s very remarkable 
But, p raya, by what marks are you to be known > - 
© Ban. Si,, 1 am dignified and diftinguifhed by the name 
‘title cf Beau Banter; I'm younger brother to Sir 
-Withaie. and:I hope to inhent his ettate with hia . 
ut; for his wife, mitold, is dead, and has lettno 
child: : = 
and. rf I’myour very humble fervant; you're 
no unlike ath brotheds in Site but methinks, Sir, 
you don’t become his humour altogether fo well; for 
what's naturein him looks like affectation in ys 
Baa, Oh, Lard, Sir! ‘tis rather narure in ahs 
19 acquired by him; he’s beholden to his cduelnioian 7 
his air. Now where a'ye thiak my humour was.citae 
blifhed? R 
Stand. Where ? “ © wel 
Bas. At Oxford. 
Stand. and Fire. AtD: 
Ban. Ay: 






| bat 
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net : ‘sa ~ het ' 
‘Look ye, S ke ep half ia docen footmen, that 

Sos dahtahte ; é: Dut to ankwer f Imp ran 
ions : Now, Sit, if your fighting f | 
aft s, le fis brawny fellows for 
f, perhaps, may do you the favo 

































the body foradinner. 
he Fire. Sirt ill you fight me? 
me ae pay, an bysthielight) 

low at your thull. 


ton Dawa with your money, Si 

No, no, brother; if you 
vy Ret into the next room; ther@ yaw'll 4 
ny at cards, I fuppofe ; you ‘m: 
me al Si my houfe protects 

Fell, Sir, the time wlle come 
« Well faid, n-hcad. 
ad. T hope, Sir, you'll excufe hada of this 
an; his education has been among the boitlerous 
: Ky ts, the winds and waves, 
~ - Sir, I value neither him nor his wind and waves 
pe ther ; I'm privil ta be very impertinent, being an 
OF per.s and obl to fight no naprgl g a beau. 

1 Pi. _ ire the treed our condition. 


. 
“ss 
ar 
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fexytience. ou muft know, Strvetiipithougtal have reat 
r ten thoniand hes in the univerhty, yet have Icarned to 
{peak theveruth myéelf; and to deal plainly with y you. ae 
thie honour.ot this vilit, a6 you were pleated to term it, 
«deg cto the . * Lurewell. . 7 
Ny Sar ' , : ‘ 
Ban ‘Me Lady “ph are I fay, Sir. r 
a Stan till usiltey my wifey Sit ——_W hat! 

Dee Why, look ve, Sir; you may have the honour 

of beng €etied the Lady Lurewell’s hufbane ; but you 

xt will never findin any author, either ancient or modern, 






tligs fe’seailed Mr, Standard’s wife. ’Tis.true, you're 
idfome young fellows the liked you, fhe marr 
\ yous and though the pric made you both one ticth, 
re’n site fanall ditinétion in your blood. You are ttill 
+. nded Colonel, and ine is still a woman of quality, “a 
ta e if. 
Stards And you, are the moft impudent young fellow Le 
ever met with anany life, I take it, 
Ran. sir, i'ma ee aod I plead the de a 
a itanding. ; 
0. Bearer a Servant, aul sobifpers Ranerke 1a 
Ser. Sir, the genticman in the coach beiow, na he'll 
be gone unlefs you come prelently. 
fiax. Thad forgot—Colonel, your humble cy Bt. 3s 
a 







¢ 








ae Sir, you mult excufe me for not wai 7 
iown ftairs. —— nn, young oP 
“ ° mph cy A 


~ 


chi other Apesigees in the fame Lon/ 


ha ed 
‘ : >. i * , 
. a, ay oe * ; 
Terie ed | ‘1: 
ae : a 
by) sf hs. 













oy 
“ity, 


¥ ies Monf. XL larquis avd § 


alt gr: ra” | 
I hav A fix months pay. ’ 

ai fen ci fink me. le Sale 
~ = ys 








eget a. » th hare oluvo hundred 
you! me th indeed ! 


3ut why would you ae the bank upon 


Mer/ Becaufe me had lofe by de card tree tim 
re.—Look dere, ms pais de very nexy card ha? 
ut. Oh, Morbleu!. gai fa? 

— Eure, I selied altogether on your fetting the ¢ 

you ufed to rasdke with fuceefs. i 
de Bh Morbleu, Madame, me never lofe before 
onficur Sir Arry, dat Chevalier Wildair, i( US 
devila—~V ere is de Chevalier. 
» Lure. a ae ur money within yonder.—— 
t 















ac ae es 


0, begone; and bethink yourfelf of fome revenge. 
. ere he coines. 
eo Eater W ildair. 5 


Wild, Fifteen hundred and feventy dows d'ery 1 Tal 
dall de rail. [Sage] Look ye, gentlemen, any body may 
dance to this tune ;—Tall dall de rail: 1 dance tothe 
ape of fifteen hundred pounds, the moft clevared piece 
of inufie that ever J heard in my life; they are the pret- 
ey cafiagnets in the world. (Chinks che anamgy-) Here, 
waiters, there's rc and candles for you. {Gruce the &r- 


if Mrs. Pa ——here's ioods and fcaris ee 
e[Geves ber ‘ong. ) a efi ‘coaches, f 
ono 


page forsiy ees women, and'vi Rous Burgundy far 
spel ene angels! the lofcr’a forrow, rd 
e gainers } et you into my CL. INOW , 
en and ts 4 rik a we 
sul ust hope, the fi I devo ion 
VY R00 rtune—-Ho Mure 
1 e lea ve to fpe 


iy mae & - = 
saint Taf ; -_ 
Fire. Death and bell Yn ye 
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To comfort ou, | —* 


g of S) dead. 
Fire. ing of in| 
He 114. pears as = So Ca 


1 £ Mire, Tall dall ¢ ral, 
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ice me eme again, if y< afes-~——See here Sit you har 

left me but one f tary muea a the world. [Pats itt ” 
bis mouth.) Down it goes faith. ——Alions tor the 
Thatched Houfe and the Meditcriancan.—— Tail dallde 


aN 





_ rall. cm Ca ai i Xtte 
r e* Ha, tg, ba !———Bravely refulved, Capsain. 
J wre. Blefs me, Sir Harry ! I was afraid of a quarrel. 
— g¥mfo much concerned. 
4 Wild, Atthe lof ¢f your money, Madam. But why, 
» Why ‘thould the fair be piled? Your eyes, your eyes, 
\ ladies, muchbrignter thea the fun, hare equal power 
wv) with him, and can cransform to gold whate’er they pleafe. 
| The lawyer's tomgue, the foldier’s fword, the courtier’s 
flattery, and the merchant’s trade, are flaves that dig the 
| golden mines for you. Your eyes untiethe mifer’s knote 
ted®puric. [Yo exe Lady.) Melt into coin the magiftrate’s 
maily chain —Youth miaw for you hereditary lands. — 
[Lo auother.)—-And gamciters only win when they can 
lofe to you. [ Yo Lurewell.J—This luck is the moft rhee 
torical thing tn natu “. 
Lare. Ihave a great mind to forfwear cards as long ae 





I live. 
if Le. And I. [Ban 
2d La. Andl. [Crytag, and exit, 


Wild. What, forfwesr cards! Why, Madam, you'll 
ruin our trade.———I'll maintain, that the money at court — 
circulaces more by the baffet-hank, than the wealth of 
the merchants by the bank of the city. Cards! the 
preatminifters of forcune’s power, thar blindly fhuffle out 
favours, and make a knave more powe 
7 What adoration do thefe powers a 
up a Card.) from the bright ban rd 


r, always lift pay devorion here | 
ars, th® agMMouseppcs, and dubious 
our mind The capor at piquet, the 
uxt thenSombre! who can rebit th 


rd a ~ . 
pry 3 and thewrtys /epr im, quinwe 























dam. — . 
ninco! diamonds at comet, ¢ 
| pain in lanteraloo, Sir Harry es | 
— C3 Wild. 


















er. 1 CFM oe | ~~. 7 

nehee on are charms indeed.— Then 

icking our hirfband’s pocket ovér-night, 

E at baffet next day! Then the advantage a 
; an may make of a lady's neceffiry, by g 

: favour for fifty piftoles, which a hundred years 

> could never have produced. " 

wre, Nay, nay, Sir Marry, that’s foul play. 

4 Will Nay, nay, Madam, itis nothing but the ga 
and J have p ayed i it (o in France a hundred times. 

Lure. Come, come, Sit, no more on’t. I'll tell oe 

three words, that rather than forego my cards, Ill 

orfwear my vifits, fafhions, my monkey, friends and re- 


tig bs. 

"Wile There fpoke the fpirit of true-born Englith 
women of quality, with a true French education. i" 
Lure. Look ye, Sir Harry, Iam well born, and I &as 
well _b: ii I brought my hufband a large fortune, he 

ha ge, or I will elope. 
‘ . ii ld. a no, Madam! there's no occafion for that: 
fee here adam ! 
Ls re. What, the finging birds! Sir Harry, lec me fee. 
. Pugh, Madam, thefe are but a few.—— But I 
wld with, de tewt som carur, for guelyue commodité, where 
i bho plundered of them. 
Ab, Chevalier! towsjours obligeant, engageaat, 


dk 

Tig 
ae tout ja= 

a wild y dpalibns, i ei | tout 2 vetre Bila 


























ee 








re. No, no, Sir Harry, net at thie cme 
at ar 3 me in th 


A 
M 








=———— He hasfuch ana, and fuch a turn in what he does ? 

d warrant now there’s a hundred home-bred blockheads 
would come, ———Madnm, I'll give you a hundred guineas 

if you'll letme—Fauyh ! hang their nauleous immodeft 
proceedings. ——~Htere’s a hundred pounds now, and he 

* never names the thing; I love an impudext action with 
‘ ep sir of modefty with all my heart, { Exit. 


Enp of the Szconp Act. 





A C TY. -¥T. 
SCENE eeetiews 


Lurewell asd Monfear Marcyuis. 
Luagwaut. 


retaliate your ill fortune ? 

Mea/. Madainc, 1 have tought dat Forzune be one hliad 
bitch. Why fhould Fortune be kinder to de Angiis Che- 
valier dan to de France Marquis? Ave Inot de'bon prace ? 
Ave not I de perfonage? Ave I not de underftunding ¢ 
Can de Anglis Chevalier dance better dan I? Can Ae 
Anglis Chevalier fence better dan 1? Can dc Ainglis 
Chevalier play baffer better dan 1? Den wh thould 
Fortune be kinder tode Anglis Chevalier dan de France 


rquis? 


. 
Wit Monfieur, and have you thought how to’ 











Why ? Becaufc Fortune is blind. . 
Yes begar, and dum and deaf too,— 
ne give de Anglis man de riches, bu 
‘ance man de politique to correct de un- 


an yoUscggent Ty. onfeur ? 
faaame@ Sir Arr? Wildair his vita 
an you make of that? 
earn . e - if !——e De Anglis 
cunt ld ber uldyna ! - 
Sire dead woman cuckold her huf- 
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's we France-men make de dif- 
and de term of he 
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31 SIR HARRY ‘WILDAIR. 
She cannotitouch his head, but the cancuckold his pocket 
°f ten.toufan livres. pealiete ie a0 #3 
»Lare. Pray explain yourfelf, Suir. = 
Moxf. Lave Sit Arry Wiidair bis vife in my pocket. 
Lure. How! Sir Harry’s wife in your pocket ! 
Monf. Hold, Madame, dere is an autre diftinction be- 
twecn de deiign and de term of de treaty. i 
Lure, Pray, Sir, no more of your diftinctions, bu@g 
. {peak plain. .. 
= dhidan.. Wen de France-man’s politique ts in his head, — 
dere is noting but dulinéten upon his tongue.——See 
here, Madame! 1 ave de picture of Sir Harry’s Wite in 
my pocket. 
Lure. 1s it poffible ? 
Menf. Voyez. 
Lure. The very fame, and finely drawa. Pray, M8n- 
- » how did you purchafe it? _ 
onf. As me did purchafe de picture, fo me di) gain 
de fubftance, de dear, dear fubftance, by de bon mica, 
de France air, chatant, charmant, de po'ique A la téte, 
1d Gangant & la pie. 
 Lare. Lard bieis me! How cunningly fome women 
_ an play the rogue! Ah, have I found it out? Now, as 
‘T hope for mercy, Lam glad on’t. I hate to have any 
man more virtuous than myfelfi—Here we fuch ea 
with my Lady Wildair’s prety! my Lady Wiliair's 
onduct ! and my Lady Whildair’s fidelity, tcrimoth ! 
Now, dear Montieur, you have infallibly told me the 
ews chat I ever heardjn my’ life. beard tise 
wasbutoneof us! heh!) 
. mf, Oh, Madame! me no ‘tell tal 
. 


(tea b. 
° oF iz¢ GC. dead ; de_pidure be d * 
J’ pro - . ~~ a _ 4 
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thefe congregation-women. 1 
uch a clutter about their cevo 










} » i) “ 














noife than all the bells in the parifh.——Well, but what. 

‘@ivantage can you make now of the picture? a 

. Monf. De advantage of ten toufan livres; pardie.——— 

ditendex vous, Madame, ais lady fhe dieat Montpelier in 

France; 1 ave de broder in dat city dat write me one ac- 

“wount dat fhe dig in dat city, and dat the fend me dis pics 

irc a3 a legacy, wid a toufan baifemains to de dear Mar- 

Mis, de charmant Marquis, mon coeur, '¢ Marquise, 

Weare. Ay, here was devotion! here was d:fcretion! 

WY was fidelity ! Mon cceur le Marquis! Ha, ha, ha! 
-Welt, but how will: this procure tne menev ? * 

Mexf. Now, Madame, for de France politique. - 

Lure, Ay, what is the French politie ? 

Monf. Never to tell a fecret toma voman.—-—- Madame, 





ss 


re fuis votre ferviteur. (Kans off. 
< Lbre. Hold, hold, Sir, we fhan’t part fo; Ewillhave _ 
its [ Fedloys. e 


Exter Standard and Fireball. 
Fire. Hah! Look ! look! look you there, brother! 
See how they coquerte it! Oh, there's alook ! there's a 
fimper; there's a fyueeze for you! ay, now the’Marquis - 
is atit. Mox corar, aayop, pardie, alloss: Don't you fee 
how the French rogue has the head, andthe feet, and 
the hands, and the tongue, all Bong together? ee | 
Stand. (Walking im dijerder.)- Where’s my reafon? 
Where's my philofophy ? Where's my religion now? = | 
Fire. Vil telt you where they are, in your forchesd, 
Sit— d! J fay revenpe. “aT 


(s 


Bloc 








bus how, dear brother? . > <r 
flab him, flab him now.——TItalian, hims 


7 Why cockoliloin’aa hydra that bears 4 
: I ‘cut this one off,” 





co aT wD 

"tis | how fhall we 

» fs e of si fellows firs 

Aas wigho dt his guard-du-corps. Then they’re ftoutas 
heroes; for 1 can affure you, that a beau with fix foot- 
i ‘veil fhall fighe you any gentlemaa in Cpatendom: 
tater Servant, ! 

Sere Sir, here's Mr. Clincher. ao who begs uF 
onour to kifs your hand. : 

= “oa Ay, why here's another beau.’ . > 
Hire, Levhim come, let him come; I'll thew you how 
= a manage a beau prefently. 
Stand. Hold, hold, Sir; this ts a fimple inoffenive 
low, that will rather make us diverfion, 
¢, Diverfion! Ay. Why, I'll knock him down 
for diverfion. 

Stand. No, no; pr'ythee be quiet; ; Lgave him a fur- 
eit of intriguing fome months ago before 1 was married, 
—Here, bid him come up. Fle’s worth your acquain- 
tance, brother. - 

Fives My acquaintance! Whatiehe? 
and. A. fellowsof a ftrange weathercock head, very 
rd but as light as the wind; conftantly full of the 
times, and never | to pick up fone humour or other 
out t of the publie revolutions, that proves. diveging 
joughs Some time ago he had gotithe travelling m 
in his head, and was going to the Jubilee upon 
ccafions; but lately, fince she new seenlution in Eu- 
, bother fpirit has } 
after news and politic: 
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Stand. Ha, “i e 
a fecret ? ; 


what is he ? 
| Stand. My brother, Firebs 
pases. = 


, 
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SIR HARE WILDATIR. $5 
Clin. Odfo! Noble Captain, I'm your mof humble 
and obedient fervant, from the poop to the forecaftle.— 
Nay, a kiis o’cother fide, pray.x—Now, dear Captain, 
tell us the news. ——Oufo! I’m fo pleafed I have met 
ou! Well, the news, dear Caprain—You failed a brave 
quadron of ‘men of war tothe Baltick,——Well, and what 
n? Ehete | 
Fire. Why then we came back again. 
Did you, faith ?—Foolith! foolith! very foolith ! 
ght fea captain Buc what did youdo? How 
did you fight? What ftorms did you meet? and what 
whales did you fee? 
Fire. We had a violent ftorm off the coaft of Jutland, 
Clin. Jutland! Ay, that’s part of Portugal.—— Well, 
and fo,—you entered the found ;—and you mauled Co- 
penfagen, ‘faith.—And then that pretty, dear, fweet, 
pretty king of Sweden !—Whiat fort of man is he, pray? ) 
4 













Fire, Why, tall and flender, 

Clie. Tall and flender! Much about my pitch ??Hehf 
Fire. Not fo grofs, not altogether fo low. 44 
Clin, No! I'm forry tort; very forry, indeed.——— 
{ Here Parly enttriand Aand: at the deor + Clincher beedens 

her wito bit bands beldud, going buchwards, aad 
ing to ber aud the genilemen by tarntyy Well, and what 
more? And fo you bombarded Copenhagen.—[{Min. 
Parly.J—Whiz, flap went the bombs. [Mrs. Parly.) And 
fo—Well, not al her fo grofs, you fay—([Here’s s 
letter, you jade.) Very tall, you fay? Istheking very 
i a} ¢ be | a } gv in€a, you ‘ade.} [She sakes the lester, 5 
and the Colonel obftrees him. Hem, hem! Colonel, I'm 
SwwiOG with the phthific of lace-—Hem,hem! 
- of my breatt here. Hem! but now 3 
\ 
4 
4 
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, but-Captags “ap tell us no news 
oA . ay KR --« — | 
e picéefRhat all theworld' knows, 


A ae - 
Spade, fen Caftain. Odfo! and - 
: underftanding did not fphe 


— a Pa | 
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1s ae, | 


Pope's 


on th Be vi 

Il wave all nfi- 
a ou at the hour appointed, 
ng pot ee ee ae 
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ARE WH DD ALR: 


. Cuntha are you dead, Sir? 





‘an €s, 


‘Oh, then it is well enough—Are you drunk, Sir? 


Laure. \éell, pen ey, I'm the mof unfortunate wo- 
man a nin — ; affairs, afl my defigns, all my in- 






trigues mBcarry—Favgh! the beaft !—But, Sir, what's 
matter baie] you? 








here have you been, Sir? 
Cla, Shark. 
Lure. What thall we do with him, Parly ?>~——If the 
Colonel fhould come home now, we were ruined. 
Ester Standard. 

Oh, inevitable deftructian ! 

Wid. Ay, ay ; unlefs I relieve her now, all the werld 
cen’t fave her. 


pt Blefs me! what’shere? Who are you, Gur? . " 


a. Brandy. 


prefer to me; and fuch as he are all thofe eer silanta 
that daily haunt my houfe, ruin your honour, and difturb 
my quier. I urge not the facred bond of marriage; 1"}l 
wave your chat t vows of truth tome, and only lay the 
cafe in equal balance, and fee whofe merit bears the greate 
¢r weight, his or mine. 
Wild. W ~ argu 





lanel. 


elf fr one ae Pe 



















A cail.d rge his fulfome toed mn your 
{nore vr peflon t in your fott cme 
. ie of his fick debauch per ung 






Bees od uc on m felt; ee 
n, there modefly mult iloop, and 

rd a loote, to yell you, Madam, 
rifhed | ny my honour, heracublp 9 
wotr for a lady's fervi 

Det ‘ancl ve, 
Wild. 


Saal See there, Madam! behold che man that yout 


. iC "hin y t molt worthy of 
a pref ‘hear monkey, one de- = 
sai & man ?—Yes, take him to your 
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go SIR HARRY WILDATR. ss 
‘ild. *Egad, I fhould think fo too; the fellow’s well 
| made. _ Le. 
Stand. I'm young as he, my perfon too as faig.to out- 
ward view ; and for my mind, I thought it coffid diftin- 
© guifl right, and therefore made a choice of you. Your 
fex have blefs'd our ifle with beauty, byw ditigar nations 
priz'd; and could they place their loves arighg their lov: 
_ ets might acquire the envy of mankind, as well ag gnc 
the wonder of the world. 
Wild. Ah! now he coares—He will conquer, unke(s 
T relieve her in time; the begins to mele already. [itde, 
Stout. Add to all this, I love you next to Heaven 3 
and by thac Heaven, I fwear, the conftant ftudy of my 
» ‘tape and nights bas been to pleafe my deareit wife. Your 
pleafure never mer controul from me, nor your defires a 
frown. I never mentioned my diftrutt before, nor will I 
now wrong your difcretion, fo as e’er to think you made 
him an appointment. 
Lure, Generour, generous man ! (op. - 
t: | Wild. Nay, then, 't1s time for me; I will relieve her. 


i: te ficals out ef the clofit, and coming bchind Standard, 


+e 


. 


¢ him on the {boulder} Colonel, your humble fervant. 
~ Stand, Sir Harry, how came you here ? 
iid. Ah, poor fellow { thou haft got thy load with a 
_ witnefs: but the wine was humming ftrong; 1 have get 
@ touch on't myfelf. [Revks a Listele, 
Stand. Wine, Sir Harry! Wh 
WA, Why, "twas new Burg 
the dog was foon gone, knock’d 
_ . Stand, What, then Mr. Cii 
feems? Eh! 
«Wild, Ves, faith ; we have 
/ noon: ’tis a pleafant. fooli!t 
, opive me a welcome to town, 
) othe news from the Jubilee. 
~ me; to, tot wewent. But 
two or three bumpers did h 
what do I deferve tor this ? 
‘Laure. Look ye there, Sir 
Cleared my innocence ——. 
mutt leave you to make ito 
Staud, Yes, yes; he bas 
‘} 

























le meena alata 


oe SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 53 
ut, pray, Sir—I fuppofe you An inform me how Mr. 
incher came into my houfe? Eh? 

Wid, Ay—Why, vou muft know chat the fool got pre- 
fently as drunk as adrum ; fo I had him tumbled into a 
chair, and ordered the fellows to carry him home. Now, 
you mult know, he lodges but three doors off} but the 

; abies; it feems, miftook the door, and brought hin 1a 
e@ bere, like a brace of loggerheads. . 
. Oh, ves, fad loygerheads ! to miftake a door in 
> famcs ger for a houle in Covent-Gacden——Here ¢ 
, Ester Scranss. 
Take away that brure. [Servant carry off Clinch.]—And 
you fay "twas new Burgundy, Sir Harry; vevy ftrong. 
‘ld, "Egad, there i¢ fome trick in this matter, and I 
fliatl be difcovered. [-%4se.} Ay, Colonel—bue I nuft be- 
oec; I*m engaged to meet ——Colonel, I’m your hum- 






le fervant. [Geing. _ 


S:and. But, Sir Harry, where’s your hat, Sir? 

Wild, Oh, morbleu !—Thefe hats, gloves, canes, a ; 
{words, are the ruin of all our defigne. [ he 

Stead. But where's your bat, Sir tissry ? 

Wild. Vi never intrigue again with any thing akout 
me but what is ju bound to my body. How thalld como 
off? Hark ye, Colonel; m your ear; 1 would not 

_ Save your lady hear it—You muft know, juft as I came 
into the room here, what fliould I fpy, but a great moufe 
running acrofs that clofet door: I rook no notice, for fear 
d bevrighted, but with all my force, (d’ye 

Oe at it, and fo threw it into che clofet, 
















to kill the moufe, you flung 


y, that wag all; I’ll go fetch it. 
ir Marry, gl'll bring it our. 
4 Goes into the 
pe told a matter of twenty lies in 8 


the hat in eff band, and baaling 
larquis with the otker. 


E2 Wild, 


this the moufe thac you threw — 


. 
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gs): SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 
Wiid. Vm amaz'd ! 
_» Mar, Pardic, I’m amaze too. 
| Stand. Louk’e, Monfieur Marquis, as for y 
fhall cut your throat, Sir. 
Wild. Give me leave, I muft cut his throat 
’ Mar. Vat, bore cut my troat! Beyar, 
ave but one troar. 
© Exser Parly, and ruas to Standar 
_ Par. Sir, the Monfieur is innocent ; 
_ another defign. My Lady begins to be 
u make any noife, "twill fpoil all. 
Stand. Look’e, gentlemen, I have too ‘great a con 
5 ype in the virtue of my wife, to think it in the power" 
v 
















ou, or you, Sir, to wrong my honour. But I am 
nd to guard her reputation, fo that no attempts be 
made that may provoke a fcandal. Therefore. gentlemen, 
ler me tell you, it is time to defift. 

Wild. Ay, ay: foit is, fauh. Come,! 
talk with you, Sir. 













Enp of the Fourtn Ac 
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SCENE, Standard’s 


~~ Enter Standard aad Fi 


STANDARD. 
1% fhort, brother, a man may tg 
- hell and damnation ; but your fe 
vince a lady that there's any thingof 
- fellow with a fine coat, You 
expofe the brute, as | have done 
fleeps, her pride will fuvely rake 
Fire. Ay, but if you had let 
rmguc's ears baivre you fent hima 
taxd, No, no; the fool has § 
he fcandal of a public refentm 
| thar my defgn was nz 
rt, and fle relencé apace. 






r SIR' HARRY) WILDAIR. $3 
Enter Lurewell rasning. 


a. 4 ms if 
- = « Oh, my dear, fave me! I’m frighted out of * 
my life. — 


Fire. Blood and fire, Madam, who dare touch you? 

a [Draws bis fevord, and lands before ber. 
> § 0 Lare. Oh, Sir, a ghoit, a ghoit! I have feen it twice. 
~* Fire. Nay,then, we foldiers have nothing to do with 

- @hofts; fend for the parfon. { Shearhs bis foverd, 
*Tia fancy, my dear, aothing but fancy. 
‘ Lare. Qh, dear Colonel, Vil never lie alone again ; 

Vm frighttd to death; I faw it twice; twice it ftalked 

. by my chambcr-door, and with a hollow vorce uttered a 
piteous groan. 

Staxd, This is firange ! phoits by day-light !~-Come,, 

my dear, along with me; don’t fhrink, we'll fee to find 

shis phoft. [ Exewat. 


SCENE changes to the Street. 


Enter Wildair, Matquis, exd Dicky. 
Bild. Dicky. 
Dick. Sir? 
Hild..Do you remember any thing of a thoufand: 
pounds, lent ro my wife in Montpelier by a French gen- 
Ltheman? » . . 
ae Mar. Quy, Monficur Dicky, you remember de gen- 
tleman, he was one Marquis. | 
Dick, Marqui, Sir! I think, for my part, that all tbe 
men in France arf@Marqui’s. We met above a thoufand 
Marcus's @Uthe devil 0’ one of them couldlendathou- 
fand », much lefs a thoufand pound. : « 
NMorblew; que dites vous, bougre le chien ? d 
1, Sir; pray, anfwer ing ons queftion—— 
I fly your gountry # . 
igion, Mofheur. ward 
Bel for your religion ourcf France, and 
iin England. A very tcnder con- 
b 





] 











4 ry my coafcience be de ver’ cen- 
after to ftarve, pardic. ; 
© ceremony ; refund. ; 


tisdat refunde 2? Paslez Francoisy. 
E3 a 









Wild. No, Sir,; Lrell you in plain Englith, retur 
money, or I’)i lay you by the hecls. | , 
Mar. Oh, begar dere is de Anglis-man now ! Dere is 
de law for me. De law! Ecoute, Monfieur Sir Arry—- —. 
Voyez fa—De France Marquis fcorn de law. My bro- 
der lend your vifede money, and here is my witnetfs. — 
Drax. 
Wild, Your evidence, Sir, is very pofitive, and hall bé 
examined: but this is no place to try the cau "il 
crofe the Park into the fields ; you fhall brown the 
money between us, and the beft title, upona falr hearing, 
hall take it Up————Alions ‘ 


i 





i Mar. Oh, de cout inon cocur! Allons! Fient & le? 
p- ete, begar. [ Levees. 
SCENE, Lurewell’s Apartment, — M 


| 


‘ Enter Lurewell and Parly. 

_  ILere. Plhaw! I'm fuch a frighted fool! "Twas no- 
thing but fancy--——Come, Parly, get me pen and ink ; 
Vil divert it. Sit Harry thall know what a wife he had, 

' I'mrefolved. Tho’ he would not hearvme fpeak, he'll 


| read my letrer fure. | {Siss denem ro write. 
| peatnd Free within.) Hold ! 4 

w. Prote& me !———Parly, don't leave me ——But 
I 












‘on’t mindiat. 

_ Gheft. Hold | 

vere Defend me! Don't you hear a voice ? 

Par. I thought fo, Madam. 5 

Lure. Itcalled, Hold! 1°] venture once nfBre. © 
[Sits dows to rites 

Gbhof, Difturb no more the quitt-ot the dead. * 

_» Lar, Now itis plain. 1 heard the wordy, 

_ Par, Weliver us, Madam, and forgive us our fins ! 

What is it? “—“ 

Ghott cntehs 3 Lurewell aid Parly frie 










bear, malicious woman, tt 


h fcandalous reproach 


SYR HARRY YILDAIR, 


matrimonial vow is regifter’d above, 

And all the breaches of that folemn faith 

Are reeifter’d below. I’m fent to warn thee to repent. 

rbear to wrong thy injur’d hufband’s bed, 

fturb no more the quiet of the dead. [Stalks off. 
e {Lurewell Avoows, and Parly fapperts ber. 

Par. Help! help! help! 

Enter Standard aad Fireball. 


lefs us! What, fainting ! What's the matter? 
Fire. ding, breeding, Sir. 
Par. Oh} Sir! we're fnghtred to death; here has 


en the ghoft agarn. 
' Stand. Ghoft! Why you’remad, fure! What ghoft ? 
Par, The ghoft of Angelica, Sir Harry Wildair’s 

























Wis. 

Stand. Angelica ! 

Par. Yes, Sir: and here it preached to us the Lord 
knows whar, and murdered my miftrefs with mere morals. 

Fire. A good hearing, Sir; ‘twilldo her good. ~ 

Stand. Take herin, Parly, ({Purly acs ont Lurewell.]} 
Whar can this mean, brother ? - 

Fire. The meaning’s plain. There’s a defign of come 
munication between your wife and Sir'Harry ; fo his wife 
\s come to forbid the banns, that’s all. 
Stand. No, no, brother. It 1 may be induced to be- 
lieve the walking of yhotts, I rather fancy that the rate 
tle-headed fellow ber hufoand has broke the r Lady’s 
heart , which, together with the indignity of her burial, 
has made her uneafy in her grave.— But whatever be the 
¢, ¥’s fic we immediately find out Sir Harry, and in- 
» him. { Eaxcante 


* SCENE, the Park, 


salking ; Wildair aad Marquis paftag bafliip 4 
per toe Stage, ous callin as ' 








ith you, Str. | —rS 
t it be vexy thort, for I w. 
life, ’ - 


7 
Lord 





~~ >: 
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Lord, May I prefume, Sir, to enquire the cauf 
detained you fo late laft night at my houfe? 

Wild. More mifchief again !—Perhaps, my Lord, I 

may not prefume to inform you. 
Lord. Then perhaps, Sir, ] may prefume to extort it 
from you , 

Wild. Look ye, my Lord, don’t frown ; it fpotls your 
_ face.——But if you muf know, your Lady owes me 
| two hundred guineas, and that fum : will pret: xe 
| tort from your Lordfhip. / 
| © Lord. Two hundred guineas! Have you aby thing to 

fhew for it? 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Shew for it, my Lord, I thewed - 
~ quint and quatorze for it ; and tw aman ef honour, that’s ~ 
as firm as a bond and judgment. 

Lard. Come, Sir, this won't pafs upon me; I'm a 
man of honour. 

_ Wild. Honour: Ha, ha, ha'—"Tis very ftrange that 
fome men, though their education be never fo gallant, will 
ne'er learn breeding‘ Look ye, my Lord, when you and 
__ IT were under the tuition of our governors, and converfed 

y with old Cicero, Livy, Virgil, Plutrarch,and the like; 
hy then fuch a man was a villain, and fuch acne wasa. 
man of honour: burnow, that I have known the court, 
a little of what they cull the dvam-maxde and the dy 
. oe I find that honour looks as ridiculous as Rumag; 


nd a4 * 


* 


=_ 


$ upon your Lordhhip, or my full peruke upan Sci. 
pto Africanus, } 
* Lord, Why fhould you think fo, Sis? **” 
Wild. Becaufe the worid’s improved, my I ar 
we find that this honour 1s a very troublefome 4nd imp 
tipent thin Can't we live together lik good nagt 
bours and Chriftiant, & they go in France? Tlend you 


ach, I borrow yo = 

wah ou . Ihe with y ‘ 

eae—=Honour! That's fuck 
Dee, n e : 
mar rdcring your fricnd’s rej 
on va rtunes; cheating hi 
bed; orthe like? = 
Lord. Why rank villainy. 


i cee fie 
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Pith! Pith! Nothing But good mannen; ex- 
manners. Why you ha’n’t been at court 
There "tis the only practice to fhew our wit and 
ng--———As for inftance: your fricnd reflects upon 
when abfent, becaufe tis goud manners; rallies you 
prefent, becaufe *ne witty ; cheats you at piquet, 
ew he has been in France; and lies with your wife, 
ew he’s aman of quality. 
Very well, Sir. - 
Wild, Mafhort, my Lord, you have s wrong notion af 
ings. ShBuld a man with a handlome wile revenge all 
nts done to his honour, poor White, Chaves, Mor- 
19, Locket, Pawlet and Pontack, were utterly ruined. 

Lord. How fo, Sir? 

Wild. Becaufe, my Lord, you muft run all their cuf- 
somtrs quite through the body. Were it nor for abufing 
your men of honour, taverns and chocolate houfes could 
not fubfift; and were there but a round tax laid upon 
{candal and falie politics, we men of Mgute would find it 
much heavier than four fhillings in the pound. Come, 
come, my Lord, no more on’t, for tha:ne ; your honour 
is fafe enough, for I have the key of its back door tn # 


















pocket. {Rum 
Lord. Sir, I thall meet you another time. { 


° SCENE, se Fields. 


Eater Marquis with a a carrying bis fighting cguie 
¢, &ic. He ae if according hy, 
ved Aeartibes bp the fage. - es 
Mar. Sa, {a, fa, Gene a bb the. Sa, embaracade: 
quart t@r redouble. Hey! 
Exser Wildair. 
Wild. Ha, fla, Ra! the devil! Moft I fight with a 
mbler? Thefe French Ae as great fops in their quar- 
as in their amours. 
far. Allous! ns! Stripe, ftripe! . 
, No, mo, Sir, | never firip to engage a man; I 
Come, Sir, down with the money. 


» Dere it is, pardie. (Lay dows the bag between 
© Biter Dicky, ead gives Wildais agus. 
* ave“ ? . : 
Wildy 
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Wild. Now, Monhetr, if you offer to ftir, I’iffhoot 
you through the head. ———Dicky, take up the 
and carry it home. 
Dick. Here it is, faith; and if my matter be killed, 
the money's my own. 
Mar, Oh, morbleu! de Anglis-man be one coward, _ 
Wild. Ha, ba, hat Where is your Fitnch I’oliique, 
now? Come, Monfieur, you mufl know I fcorn co hight 
any man for my own; but now we're upon the devel; 
and fince you have been at the trouble of puttyg#on your 
babiliments, I mutt requite your pains. » come On, 
Sir. [Lays down the gun, and ufes the word, 
Mar. Come on! For vat, ven de money is gone? 
De Francesman fight vere dere iano profit! Pardonnez 
pwy, pardie. [Sits dowwn to pull off bis pumps. 
» Wild. Hold, hold, Sir; youmuft fight. ‘I'cll me Row, 
you came by chis p:cture ? - 
Mar, [Starting ap.) Why den, begar, Monfieur Che- 
valier, fince de money be gone, me vill {peak de verite. 
———)’ardie, Monfieur, me did make de cucklom? you, 
and your vile fend me de pidluce tor my pain. 
tld. Look ye, Sir, if I thought you had inerit enough 
an a Ludy’s heart from me, I would flake hands im- 
tely, andube friends: but as I beheve yu to be 
a vain fcandalous liar, I'l) cut your throat. ‘[Tbey Apote 
Enter Standard aad Fireball, eho part them. -~ 
- Ssand. Hold, bold, gentiemen.———Brother, fecure the 
(| Marquis.--—Come, Sir Harry, putwp; I bave fome- 
thing to fay co you very ferious, . 
| Wild. Say it quickly then; for I am a little out of 
humour, and want fomething to make me laugh. » 
(As they talk, Marquis arefes, and Fireball help: 
) Stand, Will what's very {crious make you laugh ? 
. Wild. Mok of all. ‘ | 
Stand. Pihaw! Pray, Sir Harry, tell me what 
you leave your wife ? 
| Wild. Ha, ha, ha! [knew it. ——-Pray 
» makes you ftay with your wife ? : 
| Stand. Nay, but pray anfwer me directly ; 
favour. °; a 
Hild. Why then, Colonel, you nat know we were 
ir of the moft happy, toying, fuolith people in tb 
d, ull fhe gar, I doo’r know how, a crotchet of } 
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SIR HARRY WILDATR. ¢ 
her head. This made her frumpith; but we had 
n angry word: fhe only fell a crving over night, 
rent tor Iraly next morning. ut pray.no more 
Are you hurt, Monfieur. 
But, Sir Harry, you'll be ferious when T tell 
at ber ghoft appexrs. 
d@ Her ghott! Hayha, ha! That’s pleafant, faith. 
wd. As fure as fare, it walks in my houfe. 


ai rin houfe! Come along, Colonel; by the 


~d 











































Vl kite. [Fceune Wild. and Stand, 
7) Warr. Monieur le Capirain, adieu. : 
_ Fe. Adieu! No, Sir, you thall follow Sir Harry. 
Bier. For vac? 
“Size. For what! Why, d’ye think I’m fuch a rogue as 
a couple of gentlemen when they're gti 
mot fee them make in end on’t :———I think it a befs 
Hi) part man acd wile. Come along, Sir. 

- ( Exit, pulling Menficur. 


SCENE, Standard’s Hex/r. 


Enter Wildair and Standard. - 
id, Well then; this, it feems, is the inchanted 
iber. The ghott has pi.ched upon a handfome apart. 
i however. Well, Colonel, when do you intend 


in? 
What, Sir? 
ild. To laugh at me; I know yourdefiga it. " 
Ha! By/alP chat’s powerful, there it is. 
Ghofl walks crofs the fame. 

ild, The devil it is——Emh ? Blood, I'll fpeak to’r. 
Vols Mademoifelle Ghoft, parlez-vous Franguis fee 
Hark ye, Mrs. Ghoit, will your Ladythip be pleafed 
orm us who you are, that we may pay you the re- 
due to your quality. p [Gheff retarnte 
, Lam the fpirit of thy departed wire. 
you, faith! Why chen here's the body of 
band, and ftand me if you dare. [Russ ro 
d embrace tar t——Ha! ‘tis fubfiance, 1’m fure. 
Wat hold, Lady Ghoft, fiand uff a litle, andtellme 
earneit now,, whether you are alive ordeal, 
, {Tbre: ing 6ff ber forewud.}-o—memAlive! alive; | 
ps axd threws her arms about (i) week.) and never 
fo much as ic this moment. 
™ Wikh 
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60 SIR RRY WILDATIR. 
Wild. What d’ye think of the ghott now, C 
[She bangs upon bite.) Is itnot a very loving ghott 
Stand. Amazemenc i | 
Wild. Ay, ’tis amazement, truly. ——Look ye, M 
dam, I bate to converte fo. familiarly with {piria: pr 
keep your diftance. 
Ag. Lamalive, indeed I am. 
Wild. 1 dov't believe a word on’e. [Afoving 


| Staxd. Sir Harty, you're more afraid gt 









fore. 

Wild. Ay, moft men are more afraid of « living wife 
than a dead one. , 

Stand. "Tis good manners to leave you together, how- 
ever. [£xit. 
» Arg. ‘Vis unkind, my dear, after fo long and tedious 
an abience, to act the ftranger fo.. I now fhall die in 
earneft, and imuft-for ever vanith from vour fight. 

[ Weeping and going. 

Wild. Hold, hold, Madam. Don’t be angry, my 
Car; you took me unprovided: had you but tent me 
ord of your coming, I had got three or four fpeeches 

F Oreonoke and the Mourning-Bride upon this oc- 
bafion, that would have charmed your very heart. But 
we'll do as well as wecan; I’lt have the mufic from 
both houfes; Pawlec and Locket fhall contrive for our 
tafte; we'll charm our ears wich Abel's voice; feaft our 
eyes with one another; and thus, with all our “fenfes 
/ tuned co love, we'll hur! off our Aothes, leap into bed, 

and there-———Look ye, Madam, if I don't welcome you 
home with raptures more natural, and more moving, 
than all the playe in Chrifteadoin ——H'll fay 10 more, 

Ang. Av mad as ever. 4 

Wid. But cafe my wonder firlt, and let me knot 
riddle of your death. 

fing. Your unkind departure hence, and ye 
ing me abroad, made me refolre, fince Ic 
with you, to die to all the world befides: & fancied, ¢ 
though it exceeded the furce of love, yet the/power 
griet perhaps might change your humour, anc 
tore had it giveg out thar } died in france; 
at Montpelier, which indeed was next to death, and 

affront offered to the bedy of our ambaffador’s chap 






















yive you de pidute for your pain. 
our Fra fee pale a Intle Stevi 
us oy how you | 
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gar, Manfeut Chevalier, wen ge France- mits 
ore'tie, den vill he tell trute.———1 was ac 
hy ic - intre dat draw your Lady's pitture, an 


ale forde copy ——An fo de 
r : all eauty in London ; and by digfolicique, 
de Yeputation to lie wid dem all. 
id. When perhaps your pleafure never reached 
fey DIt-N aque in your life. 4 
| Mor. An’begar, for dat matre, de natre of women, 5 a 
" jue is as de beft. De pleafure i is nothin 


il a-le- mode de France. [Strats te 
| ye for a true m of the vwaniry, \ 
Tub , and the offentation of thy coun- 
ay ep ain, give me thy hand; once I was 
od to France; but henceforth I promie to facrifes 
hhionsy:coaches, wigs, and vanity, to horfes, arms, ° 
| uipage and ferve my king is propria prrfora, to 
7 a vigorous war, if there De occation. 
*F PY faid, Sir Harry rand if atl the beaus in 
4 he G traof your mind, we would fend them 
their ThAbbe, and Baton, and fhew them a sew 
= tothe tune of Harry the Fifth, 
3 Rawr? Standard, Lurewell, Dicky, and Parly. 
Hild. Oh, Colonel! Such difcoveries ! 
Srand, Sir, | have heard aji from LP iil 3 boncit 
_ ‘Dick has told me the whole ftory. 
Madde ones, ket Dicky run for ‘the fiddles im 
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Oh, Sir! I wee what it would come ¢ 
here already, Sir. — ” 
. Then, Colonel, we'll have anew redding, 

in ie with a dance———Strike up. (Aad 
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el with your wives for trifles: for we are but babies 
and muit have our play-things, our lungings, 
vapours, oar fights, our monkies, our chins, our 
our wafhes, our patches, our :vaters, our tattle 
Ad impertinence ; therefore, I lay, ‘tis better to let a 
man play the fool, than provoke her to play the devil, 
Lxre. And another rule, gentleman, let me advife you / 
obferve; never to be jealous; or if you fhould, be 
re ge to let your wife think you fufpect her ;* for 
we are ea by the feandal of the lewdnefs, 
than by thefwickednels of the fact; when once a woman 
has borne the fhame of a whore, he'll difpatch you the 
fim in @ moment. 

Hild, We're obliged to you, ladies, for your advice; 
and in return, give me heave to give you the definition of 
a gbod wife, in the churacter of my own. The wit of 
her converfation never out-iirips the conduct of her be- 
haviour: fhe’s affable to all men, free with no man, and 
only kind to me: often chearful, fometimes gay, and 
always pleafed, bue when I am angry; then forry, not 
tuilen. The park, play-houfe, and cards, fhe frequents: 
in compliance With cultom ; but her diverfiuns of inchi- 
nation are at home: {he’s more cautious of a remarkable 
woman, than of a nored wit, well knowing that the in- 
{ection of hes own fex is more catching than the temptas 
ton of ours: to all this, the is beautiful co a wonder, 
fcorns all devices that engage a gallant, and ufes all arts 
to pieafe her hutbind. . 

So, ipte of fatye "gaint s marry'd life, 
A inan is truly bleit wich fuch a wife. 
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PROL Ole u «£. 
Spoken by a Shabby Poet. 


E gods ! what crime bad my poor father done 
Tht you Sbeuld make a poet i; jah fon? 
13°? for fome great fervices of bis, 
Ss 2 are pleas'd to compliment bis boy———awith this? 
[Shewing his crown of Jaurel, 
The honouragl mufl nceds confifs, is great, 
Uf, with bis crowva, you'd tell bim ahere te cat. 
"Tis wella—— Bat [have more complaiats——look here ! 
[Shewing his ragged coat. 
Hark ye: ——— D'se think this fuit geod qinter wear? 
dma cold morning ; wbu !————- at a lord's gate, 
Hew you have let the porter let me qvait? 


_— 


Tow'll fay, perbaps, you knew I'd get ne barm, - 
yt given me fire cnouys to keep me cvarm, 
A world of bichhags to thas frre =e owe ; 


Without it, I'd ne’? made this princely fbovs. 
J have a brother too, now in my Aight, 

[ Looking behind the fcenes. 
A baly max among fi us hereto-night: 

Your fre bas made bim play a thenfand pranks, . 
For which, ne doubt, you've bad bis daily thanks 3 
He'as thank'd you, firft, for all his decent plays, 

Where be fo nick'd it, when be wk. praift. . 
Neat for bis meddling with fome folks in black, 
And bwinging —— {o%/t——ma pri upon bis back ; 

For build:ng beufes bere t’oblige the prers, 

And fetching all their bos fe about bis cars ; 

pr a new play, be’as now miought fit to write, 

@ forth she town—which they—mmauill damn to-night. 

Thcfe benchits are fuch, no man can denbt . 
uPbe'll gown, and fer your fancy ont, “s 

rewardef all bis noble deeds, 
he ofber farichtly folks be foecds : 
gipence fix'd on bis brow 2 
































i /. bas your leate te bous 
a i acm 2ew. j 
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Gripe, a rich money {crivener, Mr. Yatts, 
— Moneytr sp, ditto, —— Mr. Love. 
- Dick, a gamefter, fon to Mrs. Am- 

Mr. Palmer. 





























* det (Ss 

 Brafi, his companion, paffes for 
' his Valet deChambre, —= Mr. King. 

Chip, agoldinith, § —— —— Mr. Lamah. 

‘Jejamia, foor-boy to Clarifa, § Mr. Burton. 


v 5 


2 
fs, wife to Gripr, anexpenfive 
irious woman, a great ad- 

of quality, 
rminta, wife to Monextrap, very 
intimate with Cilarifa, of the 
ame humour, —_— — Mre Greriile. 
Corinaa, daughter to Gripe, by a 
former wite, a guod furtune, 
young, and kept very clofe by ' 
her tather ——— Mn. Abington. 
Flippanta, Clariffa’t maid, Mils Pope. 

te. a feller of all forts of 

Mrs. Bradfhuw. 


WOMEN. 





Mifs Younge. 
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vate affairs to the ladies, 














sf Congr, her neighbour, 
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ec. The lines garkhed with imwerted commat, ‘thet,’ are emitted tm the 
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SCENE, Cowest-Garden. 5 

Enter Mrs. Amiet and Mr, Cloggit, meeting. ' 


Amar, 
OOD-morrow, neighbour; good-morrow, neigh- — 
bour Clegzit. How does all at your boule val 
morning ? 
Clog. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Amlet, thank you Mattel 
ly ; how do you do, | pray? r 
Am. At the old rate, neighbour, poor and honeft : thefe 
“a nerd uumes, good lack. 
. If they are hard with you, what are they with 
Pes Fu hare a trade going; all the great folks ip 
town help you of with your merchandife. \ 
dm» Yew, they do help us off with chem indeed ; they 
buy all. 3 
pay E 
vi For fon::. 
Clog. Well, ’tisa dolffand paties, Mrs. Amict, they are. 
nat &. ready at one, as they sre at t’other; for, nott 
hemythey give very good rates. 
that, let’s do chem jugice, neighbcu 
s two words upon the price; al 
day of payment. 
e%s athe difpure, a you fay. 
Am, But that’s wicked one. Fos my part, meg 
- sued of ; = trovuny aites them 5 
ey 
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ts out all our. profic, Would you believe iz, 

I have worn out four pait of pattens with 

y old Lady Youthtul tor one tet of talle 

nd but three potsof paint ? 

! sok you there now ! . 

4m. It they would but once let me geCenough by ’em 
Tem, there 





keep a cuach to catry me a dunning atter 
would be fome conicience in it. 
Clog. Ay, thatwere fomething. But, now you talk of 
ennfcience, Mrs. Amlet, how do you fpeed a@ongft your 
y cuftomers ? . 

din. My city cuftemers! Now, by my-truth, neigh- 
baw berween the city and the court, (with reverence be 
tfpoken) there's nora to choofe. — My ladies in the 
- ity, in times pait, were as full of gold as they were of te- 
lignan, and as pun@ual in thelr payments as they were in 
heir prayers; but fince they have fet their minds upon 
quality, adieu one! adieutt’other ! their money and cheir 
contciences are gone, Heaven knows where. ‘* J here is 
», jot a goldfmith*s wifeto be fouad in town, but’s as 


ard-h as an “ancient judge, and as pooras a 
vering duchefs.” 


t what the murrain have they to do with qua- 
? Why don’t their hufbands make them mind their 
3 = P , * oo 














| As. Their hufbands! their hufbands, fay’ thou, wo- 
man? Alick,alack, they inind thetr hafbands, neighbour, 
po more than they dua fermon ! o 
Bex. Good luck-a-day that women born of fober pa- 
ts, thould be prone to follow i!) exampies! But, now 
etalk of quality,when did you hear of your fon Richard, 
3. - mio? My daushter Fhpp fiy¥ the met him t’o- 
day, in » laced cout, wi:h‘three fine ladies, his: foot: 
an vis heels, und as py asabrdegroum. | 
dm: Is te pothdle ? Ah, the rogue! Well. newhhour, 
li's well chat ends well t D ci 
y. That were pity. 
Am. Pity — or he’s a 
mok on: but he leads a life— 
- cnows; bur, they fay, h 


hem. I have re. im | 
ths, acighbour, and thea the ¥ 
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THE CONFRDERACY. 


but I bid him march, and march he did, to fome pu 
for, in le{s than an hour, back comes my gentleman into 
the houfe, walks to and fro in the room, with his wig” 
ever his fhoulder, his hat on orc tide, whiitling a minver, 
and toffing a purfe of gold from one hand to t’uther, with 
no more’refpe®t, Heaven blefsus! thanif ithad been an 
aerange. Sirrah, fay: I, where have you got thar? He 
anfwers me never a word, but {cts his arms a-himbo, cocks 
his faucy hatin my face, turns about we his ungracious 
heel, as tuch as to fay, kifs ——— and I’ve never feteye 
on him fince. 

Clog. Look you there now! To fee what the youth of 
this age are come to! ‘. 

Am. See what they will come to, neighbour. Heaven 
fMield, I fay; but Dick’s upon the gallop. Well, I muft 
bid you good-morrow ; I’m going where I duubt I fhall ~ 













meet but a forry welcome. is 
Clog. ‘To get in fome old debe, I'll warrant you? y > 
Am, Neither better nor worfe. a 


_ = 


Clog. From a lady of quality ? } 
Jim. No, fhe’s but a ferivener’s wife ; but the lives 9 
well, and pays as ill, asthe ftatelieft countefs of themaH, 
[havent feveral ways, 
Enter Brafs. + 

Brafs. Well, furely, through the world’s wide exte nt 
there never appeared fo impudent a fellow as ny fchool- _ 
fellow, Dick. ‘F6 pafs himfele upon the town for a en- 
wnan, drop into all the beit company with an e: fy a -~ 
we if his narural element were inthe {phere of quality 
. a weet the rogue had a kettle-drum to his father, w ho was 
tinged for robbing achurch; and has a pedlar to bismo- 
‘Sher, who carsies her bop under her arm. the 


mes. uv » 



















¢ 
Enter Dick. ~ . — 
Brafs, what news? Haft thou given my 


tit come; I han't knocked at thedo 
Jamn’d piece of news Jur you. 
a on 





quit this country.” Y~.—/ 
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$ THE COWFEDER 
Dick. Why, what's the matter? 
Bra/s. There’s a ftormacoming. 

Dick, From whence? 

Brafs. From the worft point in the compafs, the law. 


< d Vick. The law! Why, what have I todo with ay. , 
© vafs. Nothing; and therefore it has famething to —< 


Dick. Explain. te 

Brafs. You know you cheased a young fellow at piquet 
other day, ofthe moncy he bad to raife his cgmpany. 
— Div - Well, what then? 

Brafs. Why, he’s forry he loft it. 

> Jick, Who doubts that? 
" Brafs. Ay. but that’s not all; he’s fuch a fool to think 
pf complaining on'r. , ® 
D: epee | mutt be fo wife to ftop his mouth. 
Bra/s. How 
Y ie ke Give hima little back; if that won’t do, flrang!e 
r aITig 
| Brafi. You are very quick in your methods. 
. Dick. Men mutt be fo shat will difpatch butinefs. 
“Bra i. Hark you, Colooel, your father died im's bed. 
Dick. He might have done, if he had not been « fool. 
 RBrafs. Why, he rubbed a church. 
Dick < gi he forgot to make fure of the fexton. 

_ Brafi. not you a great rogue ? 

_ Dick. Ov 1 Mould wear worfe clothes. 

Bra Hark you; I wouldadvife you to change your 
















a And turn ballad-finger. ° 

Nox fo neither. _ , d 
4. Whatthen? 
rafs. Why, if you can gx t 
» and hve honett. 


tet 
BAD on 
- 
- | 


his young wench, re- 















THE CONFEDERACY, 
. for the entertainmentbof the firtt com 
| DU intrude into; andthen, bke a dutiful il vy 
may dagyle abour with your mother, and fell paint: ~ 
fhe’s old and weak, and wants fumebody to carry her 
goods afier her. How like a dog will you look, with s 
“Pm of plod fhoes. your hair cropped up to your ears, 
id a band-box’ under your arm ! 
e Dick. Why, faith, Brafs, I think thou art in the right” 
on’t; I muit fix my affairs quickly, or Madam Fortune 
will be playing fome of her bitch-tricke with me: theres 
fure I'll tell thee what we'll do: we'll purfue this old” 
rogue’s daughter heartily ; we'll cheat his family to pur- ~~ 
pofe, and they fhall atonefor the reft of mankind. j 
Brafs. Have at her then. I'll about your bufinefs 
prefently. _. 
Dick, * One kifs—and’ fuccefs attend thee. « 
. [ Exit Dick. 
Bra/s. A great rogue———Well, I fay nothing. 
when I have got the thing into a good pofture, h | 
fign and feal, or I'll have him tumbled out of the houft 
like a cheefe. Now for Flippanra. (he kaocks. | 
Easter Fiippanta. nes 
Filip. Who's that? Brafs! 
Brafs. Flippanta! 
Firp. What want you, rogue’s face ? : 
Brafs. 1s your miftrefs drefe'd ? i 
Firyp. What, already ! Is the tellow drunk ? . 
Brafi. Why, with refpeét to her looking-glafs, it’s ale wy 
moft two. —— i 
Flip. What then, fool? ». 
. Why, then it’s time for the miftrefs of the heufe 
come down and Juok after her ars | — 
ip. Pr’ythee, don’t be an owl. ‘Thofe that go to bed 
at night may rife in the morning; we that go to bed ' 
the morning, tifein the afternoon. , 
fie W ves the make her v fits then ? | 
light; it he'ps off a muddy complexion 
inguifirive funfhine, But do you ki 
g tu turn good houfewile t 
t gong to dic? | ; 
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10 THE C TON) rE EDERA 
ste Ww hy, thar’ 6 tie only way.to fave 
- family, 
> Fisp. No; but fhe has thoug t of & 
 chair-bire. 
 Brafi, As how ? 
_ Flip, Why, all the company the ufed to keep abroe=, 
Ihe now intends fhall meet her at her owf houle. Yours” 
pod fter has advifed her to fet up a baflet- table. -~ 
Brafi Nay, if he advifed her to it, it’s right. Buthas -- 
fhe acquainted her hufband with it yer? 
\ Filip. Whar to do? When the company meet, he'll fee 
— them. 
Brafs. - that’s true, as you fay, he'll know it 
on cuonzh. 
Fig. Well, 1 muft begone; have you any bufine(s 
with i Lady? 
Yes, as ambeflador from Araminta, I have a 
_leteer for her. 
» . Give it me. , 
cohttal Hold—— and as firft minifter of ftare to the 
» 1 have'an affair to communicate to thee, 
Pip "What is it? Quick. 
ifs. Why————he’s in love. 
ip. With’ what? 
i. A womaa=—wand ber money together. 
Flip. Who is the? 
afi Corinna. 
Q jp. What would he be at? . 
hep. At her —— if the’s at leifure. 
Flip. Which way ? 
| Brafi. Hosournbly——He has ordered me to demand he 
‘of thee in marriage. : 
ee Pe Of met = .” 
Br Why, when a man of “vile Sindlhbmin dite a 
ity-fortune, would’ have him apply to her fata und 
4 erf . 
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ONFEDERACY. tt 
tle queen ? Jg’s a very paffionate one ; 
ar, and dagger; you may {ee by thae 
o with himlelf. 

Are there any verfes in it? If not, I won’s 


uch it. 
+ Not one word in profe ; it’s dated in rhime. 
© [Soe tahes ite 


, Fup. Well, bur—have you brought nothing elfe ? 

Brafs. Gad forgive me? I’m the forgettullett deg—~ 
I have a letter for you too—here —’tis in a purle—but it’s 
in profe ; yeu won't touch it. 

Flip. Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty. 

Brafs, How uleful a virtue is humility! Well, child, 
we fhail have an an{wer to-morrow, fhan"t we ? 

Fip. I can’t promife you that; tor our young gentle- 
woinan is not fo often in my way as fhe would be. Her | 
father (who is a citizen from the fooc to the forehead of —_ 
him) lets her feldom converfe with her mother-in-law and 

- me, for fear the fhould learn the airs of a woman of qua- 
lity. But I'l) take the firft occafton—See, there's my 
Lady ; go in, and deliver your letter to her. ( Aaageah 


SCENE, «@ Parlear. 


Eater Clarifla, followed by Flippanta and —_ 
Crar, No meflages this morning trom any body, Fli 
panta? Lard, how dull that is} Oh, there’s Brafs : did 

mot fee thee, Brafe. What news doft thou bring ? 

Brafs. Only a letter from Araminta, Madam. 

Clar. Give it me—Open it for me, Flippantas Iam — 
$0 lazy to-day. [Sirs down. 

B {To Flip.) Be fure now you deliver my mafter’s 
carefully as I do this. : 


iin oe al 











| Don’r trouble thy‘elf; I’m no novice. -. 
‘ . (Te Brafs.} "Tis Well; there needs so anfwer, 
fince fhe’ll be here fo foon. e 


% Your Lady thip bas no farther commands then? 
Not o¢ this time, honeft Brafsm———Flippaaia! 
(Axis Brafs. 















Fi; ° Im ible! 3 
; Ae Th lever front her, i ef to give ne 


Fiip. Methinks you are not very much alatr 


Clar. No; thou know’ft I’m not much tortured with 


| - aH 


wee i 































jealoufy’sacity paffion ; ‘tis a thing unknown among iheln 
ale of quality. 
Clar. Fic! A woman muft indeed be of Prdecharié 
~ mould, who is either troubled or pleafed with any thing 
her hufband can doto her. Pr'ythee, merfion him no 
more ; ‘tis the dulleft theme! 

Sig. "Tie {plenetic indeed. But when once you open 
baflet-table, 1 hope that will put him out of :" 


Clar. Alas, Fli panta, I begin to grow weary even of 
the ge of that too! 

. . How fo? 

 Clar Why, I have thought on’t a day and a night al- 
d four-and-twenty hours, thou know 'it, is enough 

pe sad one weary of any “thing. 

Now, by my ‘confcience, you have more woran 

; 2 ‘ou than all vans fex together—You never know what 


me hav 
+o lar . Thou nidak't the thing vite. 1 always know 
a: lack, but Lam never pleaied with what IJ hate. 
The want of a thing is perplexing enough; but the pof- 
ef ffion of it is intolerab'e. 
ip. Well, 1 don’t know what you are made of, but 
t omen would think themfelyes biefa’d in your cafe 
iandfame, witty, loved by every body, and of fo happy’ 
mpofure, to care. a fig for nobody. You have n 

pbut that of your pleafures, and you have ie 
"a fervent devored to all your defires, let them be as extra- 
agant as they will. ‘Yet all thisis na nothing ; you cap ftild 
be outof humour. — 
er. Alas, I have too. 
\f ey: what have 
. Alas, I have more 
‘not a moft horrible thi 
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ify. 
ip. Nay, you are much i in the nighg ofl mage 7 
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Se is 4 »s 
athe NIT 
methin ry 
Nay, that’s certxin; but, on tother fide, me- 
‘you cuffhil to be in (ahvemeatire content, face 
ike a pomss of quality, tho? you are nove. @ 


A a, ( fic? the very quinteflence of it is is Waite 
Ree 2. \ bie ts ; 


= ¢ Clar, Why, I dare abufe nobody : I'mn afraid to aft 
ple, tho" I don’t like their faces; or to ruin thei 
. hrations, tho’ they pique me to it, by taking ever 
uch ains ®o preferve them: 1 dare not raife « lic of @ 
mao, tho’ he neylects 1o make love to me; nor report ae 
woman to be a fvol, tho’ fhe’s handfomer than [ ams 
In fhort, I dare os fo much as bid my oe nan kick 
the, people out of doors, tho’ they come tc 
het Dead them. i 
Fiip, Allthis is very hardindeed. 
Clar. Ah, Flippanta, the ae rer 


an unfpea atue i 


4 
muft nor t pelt ie 
beauty, and a tool to 
dam, that’s a portion for or 
Clar. Alas! ‘what fi ifies be 
fad neither ies 
ad thing, F ippanta 










































e, Te r 
bated iy Won hear reafon. 
Flip, » No matter; shedbdetas ‘to think ’ 
neft: to 1 fancy you may venture to fell ir, : 

hs ant WAY 
lar, Tha: can't be; for he has left ddic 
ithe g poldfmiths i in town, 
Well, we nuft pawa it then. 
n quite tired with dealing with: thofe 
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ae you'll continue the trade a great while, 


Eater Jellamin. 
adam, there’s the woman below that fells ppint 
aches iron bee falfe teeth, sndall forts of things 











te a 
Amlet ; the wants money. 

| an "t eno igh for my(elf ; it’s an unreas 
fiould think a for her. 


: N She's very rich; 
yrrow fome moncy 





Okina be 


a, I | has re tM o thoufan d pounds iat 
I never pet ten hill wg 
a r. Poo ‘woman You have a great cha 
Amlet ? * 
Or oly one wick rogue, Madam, who, 
iny heart, . 
Poor woman ! 
e'l! re : hunged, Madam ; thst will pe the end 
r he e gets it, Heaven knows; but he’s al- 
heels with the ladics, aod his elbows 
_He’s as fine as a prince, and as gim as 
But the ungiaci ells all he 
is mother is dead, and I am 6 ee 


he reft of the world !— 
more than they are, and 


[2-0 
} Ah, there’s 
bil —If the reft 
enough to £0 as 
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) ck Vou roy 


deft all my he 

Am, Will you mother’s kifs we you, variet be 

Shou are an ungracious bird. Kneel down, and ak me 
ing, firrah. 

e@eae. Death and furies! 

Ah, hés a eat young man! Sce what a thape 
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ule? C. 

be a a { to embrace him, be fill avoiding ber. 

Dick. Nena keep off! the woman's mad. If any ye 

Pome fortunc's loft. 

‘An ¥ at fortunc, ha ? Speak, Gracelefs-- Ab, Dice, 

thoult be hanged, Dick! sy 
Dick. Good dear mother, don’t call me Dick here. _ 


~ >a thee Dick! Is i¢ not thy name? What 
Mall I call en. Amlet? Ha! Art not thou ap 
fumptuous rafcal; Hark you, Grrah; Ih at your “# 


tricks; you difown me for r mother, and n but 
your urté Is not thie acd? , lad 
Dick. No, I love you, I refpe& you; [Teabing 
deed.) Tamaliiducy. Bucif you gilaee me here, yj 
ruin the faireft profpect that inan ever had. :* 
Am. * What profpect ? Ha! Come, this is a lie now. a 
Dick, No, my honoured parent, et t fay is wey "hy 
~ 
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about a great fortune. I'll bri 
in-law 3 in a coach and - =m you "H bus 
can’t tell ou Dore AC , ; 













dm. wht or dime’ Dick — a 
&. I'll follow y ¢ ina moment,an 
‘What a crept ee 
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evil Cael afi, 


OCS “+. — a C 
Boil t—bew you, satin ck re F 


ch Wein for tt! ec, ’ Flippanta, 1 a 
ith this ol ntleway nan bert. 
40 ves Ae a! e’s as ampudent ass 


10 is thi g od 
all trades a } 
houfe 


ml Bick! oaas 





: Ae To us $1 r 
hditcan thatibe: j py - 
I don’Pknow ; her ae cog s out hur 


efu piece of .wermi in isa 

ae no re full by 

< re are fu y bite beir 
Deis: : ee 





he Has been twice st her prayers. } 
tier; the more the grift, the richer the mil 
never wench got into fo hopeful a place: here’s = 
to be fold, a miftrefs to be debaached, and am 
ine bet I don’t feather my neft, and get i 
1, 1 deferve to die, both a maid and a beg 
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“conreDenacr 


ny her guits with her. 
ver w! the’s always taken up with her imper- 
an. Flippanta ftays an a ¢ with that g oht 
13. Raticee pps lap a the can | 
fo gong a a her ean Lae I 
ear. tiow tn 
n of {pirit and p 
anta. 
' ythee, Vippant: ; tne 
weit how impatient 
you | ie 


Tr ‘itha comp 
‘ om pany 
afinefs to a.s 


money ; if 


u'd have thought 1 | 





. pag os 
‘ Fig. Nay, the | don’t know what yol 
“him. _* 
A. «Clar. I'll e’en do nothing at all with 


= nta.’ 
Te . Madam. 
My cardinal a 
. Why, whither 
as ae yet. 
it. 
. . you wan 
a avkwurd 
rom n of education bi 


© Quality: alway; 


fore, ab the mechay 


hay things, bec: fe 


ow the ” 
6 ort 
woinan th: 


A 
ot 
p. Methinks, 


x 
© TF ty "tte | not 
iis look ¢ 
a e- 
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DRACY. 83 
power to ruin this poo8 thing of yours? Hi io 
eftace is at my fervice. 
Ce is-fith, Strike him, Madam, and ler my Ls dy 
hals There's no fin ta plundering a hufbar 
ife has ‘hare of the booty. : 
, ives. me her-orders, I fhalbbe — 


sfuch a project may feem 
ca little ferious ddtisourle 


ee tell me how you ha 
re your mind has ae 


r ober. ms 
udying all the ways | 
hufband. » . “ 


uu book | o fr th this Orn= | 
h nleafing id Honig 
> lefg than ftud 
d herfelf niet bi 
fees a fellow |i 
reathing frat? . 
cof women’s tempers: if 
ap of "his whole life, a 
| etn’ be the happ: 
_difcourfe a off hele 
ke a tour 
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ftand ae mea iRile, and encourage re, : 
poprany. I'd rebel ageinft my fu. 

throw al! my books in the fire. | 

groat of my portion; do yore 


bil her. { 48de.) Pray heaven 


he may think what he 
oF, wife; but thoughts are 
my turn, Wm but a girl tus 
elieve him; bue der him 
a wife man’s heart ache; 
——Now it’s out —= 
ta fee a young woman have 
. 2 | apres ™ 
ou would but encourage m 
ing. I'm ade 
*but ict ine 


~ 


sigh 


If you are neil Come, 
tle. Do you think, yougdari 


if you would but ¢ 
ta, vig a truc friend | 
i a € more 
con foul, t 


y Wh: you are fixteen, | 


b sie months 
at P Count. 6 a - 


eeprdeyou have more wit than evel | 1 
ou ad to fhew you what an 10 
urd difcret - TH thew you a thing ae 


Bown i in oO f ire. 
Cc Cer, 





pite 
mn S eat he mat 


a dear Flippanea ! 
hat do you think it 


I don’t know, nor I 
eit. : 

poe Mp ered th 
vo What, li hk 


»- No, 
of ik eneee ‘ 
>. x h, lard, a letr 
Flip. %. and ap 
for > young gentleman’s hi 
» Cor. Athandfome youn 
8 time to look grave, 
Nae ae ed 
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en 
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Pone, I fhan’t rouc 
from, 


2) ah t open i 
dI fhall not. 
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aufe, if it had come from any body elem 
roe iven a farthing forit. 

tt eagerly ext of ber Laas 

little rogue, {Aifag der.) you 


wits. . 
¢ read it, let me reed it, let i 

um, um—Cupid’s—um, um, 

n,— Beauty, ~um,—Charms, M4 

um,—Goddefe, um,—(Aifi-- 

in —truet Lover,—um, wap 

m, um,—Crael= 

~~ Tortures,—um, 

ed; pg Heart,——um, ini 


| mish _ eciai letter 1 pros \ 


Ser odcch Sesion 1 


3 he fay to you a 


ppanta; ‘tis all apg | 


sin love with you? . 
icfore. 




























wt fo | nver fpoke to you? : 
Cor. He fent m a Slisseyes: | ™ 
lip. Tid be fe Mighty weil. I thought youb ‘ 
been to learn. ths: Language. va 


Cor. Oh, but you thought wrong, Flippanta.. What, 
becaufe 1 don’t ef a viliting, a anf fee the world, ru 
think I know nothing. But you:frould confider, Fl 
panra, that the more one’s aloac, the more: think: 
and "tis thinking that improves a girl. - Th have you 

~Spomemiben I was younger than I am now, by 
li boaft of, I en t of things would have 









reagaine | 
pol fogs you “ fo well 
foppole ee. ek 
¢r-—=h 
Na oe Flippanta, 1 confefs y u tell m 
know betere. Do you fpeak in f 
2 Are men giten to die, if om ftrefi 





reothem?r 


| p- Um——I can't fa md all diem—=No, 
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4, a, ee ee. 
eColonel. 
ant in 

re yo 

courage me > 
. 

pe mough I protett to you 


28 THE - ‘ CY. ba 
dosibeaabatyA1 believe ould ga lus 
- Cor. Lard, I would not 
thoufands ; and therefore, Flips 
Flip. Oh, by all means an anfwer. 
Car, Well, fince you fag.g 
vow) he’s the 
fingers fur. M: 
Eee time 1 may’nt be 
"Fup. [Sela.] Now he 
have a rarc wife o'thee 
man hasa plaifler co hi 
*t, who marry for 
ample Aramin x 


Mon. Ah, Pippscts 
ta? How 0 you do? 
Fig. ‘Thank you, Si 
1, And how docs the good fi 
fai miftrefe? Are they sthon cf 
ip. Neither of them; my mafter has fn gone out 
the fe two hours, and my Lady is gett gone with gl 
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) " Well, I won't fay Lhave oh my labour, eget 

ver, 8 as Jong as ] have met with you, Flipperta: for I 

re Wi vifhed a great while for an opportunity to talk with 
you a! tle, = Nou won't take it ami ‘it I thould sf f vou 

ae: ns a P ao - e « > 

pe Pr on wided you leave me to my liberty -, 

$. What hy ee to pry it 









: i ve as Qa filf ta, ee ce 
< a ethe: lipps 

C eget —like m atl wite, ge 
humour, * quarrel often, feldom agree, 
norte ae. peilleey have bah real 
ch as ‘tis at your houfe. 


wi ) "Good lack ! But whofe fide are you g 
of 



























ve. .- 
Dee 
ie cag ACY. 4 
Fight fide always, my Lady’s. And if. 


omy opimon of thefe matters Sir, 
hand can ever be in the righr. 








ly creeping, fneaking, tings co- 
ity chings. 
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0 t taylors and dry nurtcs. 


rt )foarling and binge 
pense. 


to be a pla weon, 
Be theis 2 ea 4-30 





















‘t —_ withe ies a 
an acalm, 
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A law ~ eno Kaavery. 


Ha! mitho i. 


p, A court 

king without an ane Of, @ peoj Ble + 
drawn his 
Why, er ry. i. I can’t den: y bu 
¢. are fome as i neo of efemblance. Bur ty 7 Q s 


* ther aay bees trops.” 
. . . Hark ood thal I desl plainly with yr 
Had zc would put him in 7% , 














was married as _ 2 


+ For wer pie piling eal 

























Fad : ool gre fe % nd ie iK | ower, — 
™~ . » fhe 90k th ean a 4 his ake ., a S; 
For a prank thac I’d p lay him ings hour. _ Sirk v 
al tol fa ra tal tol naawtie obfervetk at, > 
8. 1 do; ee hintie you | would be in the ri : 
, prythee, why doft not give this advice to th : * 
. C 3, _| ae 
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s her on’t, 


BS der! ae Py 
y expla, ildecdon Fold 
ear by all the gods— 1 © 


tor _apother time, you fland 


: 





il 
pare 
¢) 


« 
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your bare word, 
1 tae . 


® Ae id 


«4 


, ont allow rt 


2 kee ihe’ reins ¥ at 
me rage*too hi fh . 
d be el, anc it fhould dry =e " 


\. 
i im a “gi 1 be fo barbarous, to 


y fmall matter would fa 


hen y lag ded <2 (SF %ye women never 
to aman who will be pected with ai 





Men. Deat Flip vied | 

ie ou’l! ha 1 ———] am i =. - das 
dy will find ——i€ ever the think £ 
Nom / pe | ou M1 fhe nd j ri r 
7. f ~ he S ar ae Wy rC 

loyed in your fe 
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neat my 


Out. 


» you are ia fuch a fit, o” 


detell 


: ey tpottnc, how min "oe eb 
Poor maa | what 


er; ‘for heaven's s {ake cc 


furer chat. Se i 
! Bs fincerit Py 
. : é - ’ 
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FEDERACY. we 
iljyou apply the remedy to 


e, it not for 
hat word fancy, and it. 
; = . 


7 


« ° 
en are ftrangely troubled 
u'll wonder ey if I tell | 
onable wife in town: 

nk you fee in her, are only 


\C mle . 
me hn bit Frtead. = 
nopinicn a reafonable o- 


- extravagance 
Te — - 


| ce ; 225 » ie a “s 
fhe put the whole houfe 
~ ® . 
of, for the never comes into it 
fhe employ any one moe 


nentof her family? 
fe, the leaves it entirely — 





pecvith they {nz 
heirrcach. ‘Th 
ha + gree, he’s f 
~* making hell of 
»* it, tc Sabcas her 


ts po} 


_ ee es 


; Enb of the Steoxp at: ab LY 
aT Se a 





ath, Ltetl youm——— 
d make an uncivil motion tc 
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mock. mrs 
wed h infeed * alan 


«pr te yeur nofct, 


uch, I fear, whe theught rofes. 
th » wer c, te pt ai 




















ook delight | 
it, ket fall 


4 + A 
















1h a prim-facd train 
ad ’ 
Cambsfis' wcins 
P Sif mon cris : |= 





3 unt) 

“ag dy, 

athe us cry. 

Now, critics, do $01 that bere are met} 

er, like a reek, 1 bave bedy'sd in my bet, « 

If you approve, I foall affume the fate yu 

Of thefe bigh Ayers whom I imitate ; 

And juftly too, for [willteach you more, 

Than ever they vould let _you know before: * 

Lawill not only Jocw the feats they do, 

But give yeu all their reafons for them toe. 

Some benoxur may to me from Lenco arife: } ‘ 
_ 





















But if, by my endeavours, you grow wift, 


Andwhat you once fo prais’d, foall sex defpift 
Then Pl cry out, fell’ d with pertic rage, 


an Lacy, bave reformed your fiage t | - 













yiieian, 

Draticsnfr, 

‘Licur. General, 
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Yom ThimbL, 
Fifherinan, 


beg 













ee 
Mater Pulley. 
Mr. Fawcett. 






Mrs. Davies. 
Mifs Plate. 
Mifs Collet. 
Mr. Parfons. 


Attendance of Mn and Women. 
&G SCENE, BRENTFORD. 









a\_ 
tah = 


















out Man if Fhad noe 
bok you out; fer I long ‘io 
€ ftrange new things we have 


z © country. 
Fohs. And, by my troth, 1 have longed as much 09 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fentaftical 
things we are tired out witthere. . 
Smith, Dulland fanteftical! thar’san excellent compo-~ 
fiticn. ‘ Pray, what are our men of buGnels doing ? 
** Fobu. 1 never enquire after them. Thou knowe 
eu humour lies another way. I love to pleafe myfe 
+e) much, and to trouble others as little as I can; an 
‘ therefore do naturally avoid the company of thofe fo 
* temn fopg, who, being incapable of reafom, and infen 
pleafure, are always looking yrave, ap 
anothers in hopes tobe thought men 






























: 
d I have everobferved, that:your grave: 
Mie dullest of men. 
AY, and of birds and beafls toe; your gravels 
is amowl, and your gravel beaft is an afs. 
¢ Sus.’ Well, but how deft thou pais thy time ? 
A 3 








_ Bayes. Your moft obfequious, aad moit oblervant, very 

‘fegvant, Sir. 

“Jobr. God fo! this is an author; Il go fetch him 

o.you. 

y= Saath. No, pr’ythee, let him alone., 

. » Nay, by the Lord, [ll have him. [Goes after 

my and drings bim bark.) Here he is; Ihave cayghe 

Shim. Pray, dir, now, for my fate, will you do a favour 

7 oths{nendof mine? _ 

Hayes. Sir, itis vot vachin myfamall c 

ours, but receive them; efpecisiiy fie. 

lucs wear the hancpeabegyie yo 

Sir, upon this sweet Sir, youraar 

ny. ae Your Sumble-feyeansySin Y bl 

_~ But wilt thou do mea favoul 
oe. 
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y¥, Sirs whacss a? 


to tell him tho mean 
bon How, Sirs the acaning ! Do yor 
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save found 11 convenient té make ulc of. 4 
Swith, Haw, Sir, Relps for wit! ** ¢ 
Bayes. Ay, Sit, tha:’s my pofition ; and Ido here wer 

that_no man yet the fun ere thone upon, has parts fi 
cient to furnith out a ftaye, except it were by the help, 
of thefe my rules. (2) 

Joba. Whas are thofe rules, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my firft rule 1s the mute of tranfve 
fion, of rege + duples, changing verfe into profe, an 
prefear into verfe altcrnative, 38 you pleate. | 

li, but how is this done by rule, ir?” 
Why thus, Sir; nothing fo cafy, when under- 
a book in my hard, either at hoine or elf 
“s all one ; 1 there, be apy wit in’t, as there 
ut has fame, I wanlverfe it; that ts, if it 
. r 


tefer to the no's im the Key, 





Swith. What rule can that be, I wander t 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invenr, I 
never trouble my head about it, as other men do; bur 
prefently turn over this book, and there I have, at one 
view, ail that Perfius, Montaigne, Seneca’s tragedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plurarch’s Lives, and’ 
the rett, have evec thought upon this fubject ;. and fo, in 
)trice, by teaving out a few words, or putting in others of 
my own, the bufinefs 1s done om, 
© Feba. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, 
tious a way of wit, as ever I be 
Bayes. Sir, if you make the le 
of thefe my rules, do but come #@ 
ufhall judge of them by the ¢ 
Smith, We'll follow you, Sir. 


Exter three Players ex 


; ve Have you your part per 
a 













Ir. - re \a you your pa dey. = 
ye ¥ Pes, Ife - 
Pls uur do you underftand the true humour ofirt 
t Play. ay. Sir, pretty well. 
Bayes, And Amarylis, how does fhe do? Does ‘Bo 
her armour become her? Ad 
« 3 Pigy. Ob, admirably ! o~“ 
Baya, Vl tell you now & pretty conceit, What do — 
you, think Ill make chem call her anon, in this play? - 
Smith, What, ¥ pra 
Bayi. W hy, I make them call | her Armaryltis, pect - 
of her armour, ha, ha, ha! 
Joba. That will be very well ees: . A, 
Bayes. [ Players.] Go, get yourfelves ready. \ 
. xeunt P lay 
bres: Tittle Jomse I knew her face would fer 
re ely ; and, to tel youtrue, T writ thar 
Your mutt know, the is my mitt oft 
yw another thing, little Baye 
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scliew bel efperanfa 

ty :) to which the : 
ily, every jot; for the 
hereupon I prefentl 
of won, ———Son76% 

‘ the ching directly to hes 
.  * Suith, This is one of 
© that ever I heard of.’ 

. Ay, let me alone; eyed, Wher Igecw the 
L'il nick them, I warrant you. But I'm a fietle nice; for, 
you muftknow, at thistime Iam kept by another womat 
inthe city. | : 
_ Bnith. How, kept! For what 2. ¥ 

/ Bayes Why, fur a dcaw arcen, Lam, i’fackins. 

Smith, Nay, then we fiall never have done. 
— Bayes. And the sugue is fo fond of me, Mr. Johnfon, 
that, I vow to gad, 1 knuw not what to do with myfelf. 
De with thyteif! No, | wonder how thou cant 
make fhift to hold out at this rate. 
Bayes Oh, devil f I can coil like a horfe; only fome- 
times it makes me melanch cr and then, I vow to gad, 
#. ra whe e day cugether, Lam nc rf 
* good thing, if it were to fave my life. 
Smith. That we do verily believe, 
oa y Lue And that’s the only D e¥ i 
‘me in my amoura; for L'il tefl 
| oa, acquaintance, Th Par, | 
iI-—-Now 1 — s rheit 
bg but only, forfooth, 
4 7 pecaufe I can fay Beis. 
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hil ‘. dont onic 
ufti ogo thete roped 


Srheats Si che 
ty of ie feveral acci- 
rthe chings in nat nh “the mak 
y. 18, that f 
for example, at Bt 
iarly. Now the rec 
borh, the fame aff 
obedience, and ali th 1 
ean voir 

ce ‘weeh 
pi particular, the 
whether I mak 
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ip ir. I 
j nay, I be ae 
‘ notice of a io lfe oa'it ‘em 
ld’ My notion thing) the people 

embarfafled by their equal ties to both, and the fuvereig > 
concerned inva rec at regard, as well to their own ine = ‘ 
tereft, as asthe good of the people, they make a certainkind: — 
of a——yov underftand me-——Upon which, hegediie 
arife feveral difpures, turmoils, heart-burnings,.& dal y 
a fine, you'll underftand it better when you 
[ Exit te call the Pl pir: 
Smith. I find the author will be very much oblig to : 

the players, if they can make any fenfe out of this, re 
Re-enter Bayes. _ 

Rayer. Now, gentlemen, I would fain alk your 
of one thing; I have made a prologue and an ropinon , 
ae ae ferve for ines (5) that 3s, ew 
epilogue, or the epilogue for the prolag 

oy you mark?) nay, bi F may both ferve too, ‘egad, fo: of 
any other play a9 well as this. = 
= lagi sy indeed artificial. 
in afe your jud a non 
would de bef forthe prologe : on 
is, Jn nature, bat two ways of 

The one ie by civility, by te 
and al) that, 10———-—4—-- in ‘a 











































ta u PPO, gq $ “a ! a: 
- Febn. Phoo! pr’ytk 
fays; he’s a fellow ne 
kaoows nothingof wha 
_ Bayes, Uf 1 writ, Sir 
have followed the old plain way; but I write for fome 
 perfons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that un- 
derftand whit flame and power in writing is; and they do 
» me tight, Sir, to approve of what I] da 
| Jobe. Ay, ay, they willclap, I warrant yous; never 
fear it. 

a, ayes. I'm {ure the defign is good; that cannot be de- 
nied. And then for tanguace, ‘egad, I defy them all in 
naturetomendit. Befides, Sir, 1 have printed above a 
hundred fheets of paper, to infinuate the plot into the 
‘boxes ; (6) and teithal, have appointed twoor three dazen 
of my triends to be readyin the pit, who, I'm fure, will 
lap, and fo, the reft, you know, muff teilow ; and then, 

ray, Sir, whut becomes of your (v 
Fal. Noy, if the bufinels be 
. 
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bby -! Het, bit Repl 
and cenfi thi gt nat, ¢ 


smfclver 


heir fame, hy calwmniating ¢ 
ay ki e ledye, of all per 
ms that « 


of them, in all con- 
eer be able tuantwer. 
necrely,, and duga 
ME per(ons, 1 
we for my [vould ire 
Per iet pen to pase 
she inyra os 


¢ pl nC . Ne 
at + ‘ 


* 
iM thes upon " ec. thae 
| erwife I would. (8) Bur, 
oe ir, 0 do you Itke my hangman ¢ = 
mith. By my troth, Sir, I flrould like bim very well, 
» But how do you like is, Sir? (tur I fee you 
-) Would you have it tor.a prologue, e 
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how 





can ju 


epi ogue ? | 
Sobx. Faith, Sir, ‘tis fo gnod, let ite’en ferve for both 
iayet. No, no, that won't do. Befides, I have made — 
another. 
Joba. What other, Sir? : 
Bayes. Why, Sir, ny other 1s thonder and lightning, © 
Fobu. That's'greater ; I'd rather fiick tathat, 
. Do you think fo? Pil tell you, thes; though 
there have been many witty Brologues written of late, yet 
I think you'll fay thisis a © Pm fure vot 
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has hitupon it yet. For, here, Sit, 1 make ny prologue 
ro bea a-lague; and as, in my Grit, you fee, | frive te 

ya ay Civility, by good nature, good 
an: ; fo, in this, by the other way, in 


MSN peflonis Thinder and Lightings 


; the: hare is cock-fure, To 
p ® 
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») oF é . 
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be hanged before they dat 
them atlock, 
) Bayes. have mate, too, | 
Cainry fimiles in the whole) 
J 













how to ap ly it. 
Swith, Let's hear it, | 
— ddaycs. ’ Tis an allesfig 
So boar and fow, w 
| Snuff up, ane 
_ > Boar beck 
~ And th 
PPentivel 
And fx a Tul 
i fde you h cit : 
ty Yel Ft, bi 3 
“e@able to chupaéea 
fpeaks of a form 
. hie, "Egad, a 
‘i Johnion, I thank 
out, Thunder | and tht a 
ater T! ind Lig 
Thun, Iam ue bold Thunder. Go) 
Bayes. Mr. Sarees ) pr’ythee, fpeak that a litis 
uder, and wit! ahoarle voice. I am the bold Thunde- 
 Pihaw ! {peak it me in a voice that thunders it out indet:., 
am the bold Thunder. 
‘olen Fine, J am the bald Thunder, 
| Ligh, ‘The britk Lightning I. 
Bayes. Nay, but you mutt be quick and nimble— - 
The britk Lightping I. That's my meaning. 
Then. Tum the braveft Heétor of the thy. 
Aud T fair Helen that made Heétor die. 
1 ftrike men down. 
| fire the town. 
wa. Let critics take heed how 
For then 1 begin for to run 
weit. Let the ladies allow us the 
Or (hi blalt all the paincon 
as * And dry up their Peter to fou 
‘Than. Letthe critics look tot.” 
| Ligds. Let the lad:es look tu’c. 























































rrumble, (1) 


i. 


: +. 
iil ‘at 
_ toot. » 

7 ath to tee 
lath tor t. r 
inge your feather, 

gether, = 

zg; we'll do’t, we'll do’t; 
Oo B tbrice Cisbet | 
_but a 


|e Ae a 


ACT I. SCENE L 
Bayes, Johnfon, ead Smith. are 





Bay 
OW, Sir, becasfe I'll ae nothing | here that arcfwds 
done before, initead of beginning with a fcene 
that difcovers fomeching of the piot, I begin cht play 
with a whifper. (1) " : 
Smith. Umph ! very new, indeed. 
Bayes. Contts take your tented Bez'n, Sirs, 





Exter Geathman. Ujber and Piogfician, 
Pinf. Sir, by your habit, I fhould gues you to be the 





ie .Ufherof this fumptuous palace. 7 * 
| Aod by your gait and fathion, 1 oft 


















; 7 
Plo, Cone 4 2 
John, Pray, Aig widre ahore fc 
. » ew hy, Sir, nee 
_ of the nvo Kings of Brer 
' Foln. But, pray, then, how 
know one another no be | 
Bayes. Pnoo! that’s. 
* plor. : 
; Gote. Ver 
Phy, § 


Susith, 












See 
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7; Saves, Wh 
ain. 

Slay S 

amply ¢ tead 

A ae ttorme, 

y o'er our headg, | 

the eye of reaf 

un the people. 
Barn. Vray, mark ther allegory?! Is not that good ? 

a Yes, that grafping of a itorm with the eye is 

mirable. 
— Pvt, But yet fame rumoursgreat are ftirring; and if 
senza fhould prove falfe, (which none but the great 
gods can ses) you then, perhaps, would find tha:-———- 


[a bypers, 









yd bur by 
fers of b.cilings 





Paws, Now he whifpers. 
Ut, Atone, do you fay ? 
Pf. No; attended withthe noble—— = [¥ Dupres. 
rves. Again, 
Who, he in grey? : 
sf. Yes; and artbe head of —— [HW bippers. 
Ke Pray, mark. | ' 
Up. * ‘hen, Sir, not cerrain ’ 
Thefe are the rea‘uns that have 
Firt, he— 
> Now, the other whifpers, 
U . Secondly, they ————= 
“Acit iu. 


7. 
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é hale not fee 

‘ any thing the 
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Peet. lt is refulv’d rat 
Raves. ‘That’eall. 
Sueith. Mr. Bayes 


ves ROW) 


apd] 


whan ea 


Rays Wh 
“ee ore 
way of writ: 
all 1 ay telluw. 
fecre 
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{ * Bon. Thee ~~ poe fet dowr 
+ juft chemgor the bell each; ee his father \ 
‘ Fe Hitt! snd his man ran ay ith the 
is . : LN othing , no earthly thit 
* Feba. On my | Sp tele 


more than fo, pretended to 
6 ' ticoat f i 
yand what followed uper t nxt 7. 
& Ges, it gave a os And ; 
+ paid 2 x a as sr mie them a 























P| ha. ly 9, nyhe bawdry up on 
« fage, d,h a, ha, i but bur wih bean. 
* wit, that I 


‘ Sebs. ae ay, “thar, we know wellenoug! ¢ 
igen Rategiictaehie Meme, a 

* Bayes, No c it, ri 
. dshees —< > [Ext to "call te Play 

© Smith, Now, the devil take thee, for s oe 
* dent, unnatural, fulfome rogue. 


‘ Exter Bay rll before tet, 
¢ Bays. Pray dance well befo fe f 


ou are commonly folazy, but yo be ti 
$ ee tah, tah, tab. (Alt tbe in aa Bay 
‘ « pater them nie pe hn gent 


this 1 m Dot 















c her ancient or mod tn, 
“+ Fohe, Bes woarry, Sir, there youl 
§ Swvtb? ran ea how have you 

* frolick o ye 
Faith, Sir, by the rule of roma 
candi, they’ divide their things into three, § 
* fix, feren, eight, of as many times as che 
* Now I would f bel what fhould hind: 




























s mae th? faa swith myghings if I fe? 
if you pe Tina 
‘cal hat, 
* Bayes. That je my fenfe. And then, Sir, this¢ 


** crivance of pte ciademeehin got € reafan of 1 
‘ ah it too; for ae every one makes you five 
play, what do T, bus mgke you fire plays to one p 
u which auditors have every day 1 
« ms ing. 
abu. Mott admirably_good, i'faith ! Ne 
‘ ihe take, becaufe it is not tedious. 

* Bayes, Ay, Sir, aca ae the m 
‘And then, upon Saturday, ke a clof 1, 
* ever begin upon 3 Mon ) I sina you, Sir 
‘ , bey oe fumns up the w ole matter to them, | 

, rth 1 
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¥ ar very fhrewd ¢ 
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'€ princes for their lowes | 


Su h ce ftial conttancy ~ baal a 
nd frdin theie fun’ral obfequies, 


pancquet ihallarife, —_ 
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ty pray, 
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is the latter art of a fong made Seater « 
Daa h of t Capeaill gby, f a of Geo 


Briftol, who was a- ate admir chefs 
dowager of Richmond, called by the author Armi 


He ie his Tile Toms es the Dutch, ¢ 
of mays 1672. 
Note 7- ps 29. 
— Pit, box, and Nery, Mr. Bayes! | 
Mr en's sWords, 
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a) did 7 
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mood 
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But I will taker ny 
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82 
2 King 




















Hey wet wv 
With 
The event of [uch 
rere: Stay you te 

ing. Ther ca 

x King. So firmly 

To fave the difiref Le 

That eer a_full pe 

He's beve with a toboop, ant 


' In ridiemhe of this: 


Naker. Hask, my Damilcar, we are 
Dam. Let us go, let us go; 

Go torelieve the care 

Of longing lovers in defpair. 

Naker. Merty, merry, merry, we fai 
Half tippled at a rainbow feaft. 

Dam. In the bright inoonthine.” while 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mountand we fly, 
All racking along in a downy white cloud ; " 
And lett our leap from the iky fhould prove too far, 

We flide on the back of a new-failing far. % 

Naker, And drop from above, ) 

In a jelly of love, 

Dam. But now the fun’s down, and the element's red, 

~The {pirits of fire againit us make head. 
. Naker, They mutter, hey muiler, like gnats in the air ; 
a Imuftieave thee, my fair, 

nd to my light-horfemcen rep:.ir. 
Jam, Oh, flay ! for you need not to fear them meets 
tnd is for us, and blows full in their fight : 
a he wide ocean we fight. 
Tike a esin theautumn our toes will fall down, 
And hifs in the warer-—— : 
Both, Aad hifs in the water, and drown. 

, ut their men lic fecurely intreach'd ‘din acloud, 

Sides trumpeter hornet to battle founds toud. ' 
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Dan how mortals thatfpy, a °' 
on inthe ky, i. wae L 
With wonde - will gaze, “. >a 
ah erentyaas willne’er cometopafs, 
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he battle is won 
f air, 
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Ps ins o~ anata 
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Note 4. p. + ~~ 
/ is this, thal comesand gov, = 7 
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¢, gréat Sirs, your repul per, 
1 ne Mortab kaows 2 oe <= 
er prangling fer the gold you gavr, ~~ ‘ 


Firfl fell to sverds, phy’ then te yen $0) ele 


In ridicule a thiss Sa 
What new misfortune do thefe cries prefage ? =e, 
1 Mifv Hatte all you can theirfury to affunze, 
You are nox fate from their rebellious rage. 
2 Mf. This minute, if you grant not their defire, 
They'll feize: your ur perfon, and your palace fire. — 
: Gr anc Maret, 
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28 THE CHANCES, © 
And one faith free between us: do net dr him, 
He’s truly honeft. . 
fob. That’s 2 lie. rs ; 
Fred. And trutty, ons 
Befond your withes: valiant to defend, , 
A eB tw converfe with, as your blufhes. Pe 
_ Yorn. Now may I hang myfelf; this cemmendation 
as broke the neck of all my hopes: fornow 
- Muft I ery, no forfooth, and ay forfooth, and furely, 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeft. 
He's done thefe things for nonce too; for he knows, 
Like a moft envious rafcal as he is,e ‘ 
IT am not honeft 
This way : he’ss watch'd bis time, 
But I fhali quit him. 
Cox. Sir, I credit ye. 3 
Fred. Go falute her, John. 
| -Fobu, Plague o” yourcommendations. 
Con. Sir, I fhall now defire to bea trouble. 
Fobn. Never to me, fweet lady. thus | feal 
My faith, and all my fervices. 
es. One word, Sigaior. 
_ Fobn. Now "tis impoffible I thould be honeft. 
‘What points fhe ar? My leg, ! warrant; of 
Ly well-knit body : fit faft, Don Frederick. 
red. "Twas given bim by that gentlemen 
You took fuch care of ; his own being bot i'ch” (cuff. 
Con. With much joy may he wear it: ‘tis 6 right oar, 
Fan affure ye, gentlemen; and right happy 
May he be in all fights for that noble fervice. 
> Steed Why do you blufh? 
-. Con. It had almoft cozen’d me, 
For, not to lie, when Hfay that, I look’d for 


oT 


ie 
- 


























Another owner of it: but ‘tis weil, ~ 

Fred. Who's there? (Kerk: wishes. 

Stand yea little clofa, Come in, Sir. [Exit Cone 
Ester Anthony. c - 


Now, what's thenews with you? | 


Am. There it a ge es >» 
Would fpak winh Bo john : 
Jobw. Who, Sir? > 
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As 






For all { am honeft goye call “fod i 
Fred. Are thou no Stade 

Joba. Ar ee 
And mo Papabesablns ol Wh 
\ Would @er have 1 out * 
For his dear friend 
A woman hile sbyo ad delicac 
They are arguments to draw them 
An honeft mor rina a 4 























Abate onan 
Made up ti 
And fo to perp nity 0 pleaf 





Thefe hadibeen t 
But you = 
Such qualmsu 

Such chilblainsin 
Which ng be 
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My bufinels was fo renin. » to make ye 
Wait thus long here. 
Petr, Occations muft be ferv'd, Sirs — 
. But is four name Dohno John ? —g' 


Fobn. It ivy Sir 

Petr. Then, 
Fir for your own brave fuke Int embrace ye 1 
Nest, for the credie of your neble friend, 
Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mines 
Who lays his nate upon me inthis tetany -~ 
To loo ye eut, and = 
Whikt your occafions make you rebdent ' 
In this place, to fopply ye, lovietes heacur ye , 
Which had I known fooner-—~——« 

Joba. Nobte, Sir, 
You'll make my thanks reo poor: J wears fword, Sir, : 
And havea fervice to be fill difpos'diof, . 
As you thall po command it. 

Petr. That manly i, — my pmeeperoely Sir : 
And to be fhort, tomake 
And in all pomts belseve a — likes oracte. 
* This day, Petruchio, 
A man that may command the h of thisiphicey, 
Hazard the boldeft {pirits, chone . 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 






















Jobu. Forwasd, | am free to emvertain it. ‘ 
Per. Thusthes, i. ~~ ey 
I do befeech ye mark me, > 
woe Ferrers’ Duke, would I wight cal? hi 
Ferrara ec 
But that he has saz'd out from bie hie farniby, wor 


A’ he hes mine with this ~~? 
ther this powerful cr, we beng 
Be two of all our ue to flock our memories, 
My fifter Conftemria sad myfelt; with arn and 
Vows and fuch oaths hesven has no'mercy for, 
Drew co dith4ncar this week maid by talth, 


pole teate vite, ohebadber, © 
a ? shia purcha *. 

And his bor b allag’d, he bet her : 

‘Asd all our to ruin. 


Bon 


me £ outh to-eary hi 
’ A 


o (if Hf, {mouth rocarty hi im 


ae, nce he “ Wei ot ~~ a% owe - a? | 


a - 


Seater f vil tye?e 
cnt cnt | - ith 


’ 


birerdinedesic _' 
A An etee 
eariee 1, and better than th 
OF hie wer here is certainty no 


. phe 


ise ' tH a ot oe 
Very ade opal) pir ae 
om ; som 
lie —- 
th! Pn ot 4 eo 
ed. That no w is fomett , 
fhonett { odes 
oh jeer. ~~ 
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3 Mon ‘will a Frederick, whildt the 
fear the boy too will prove hers I to 









a 






ie ances may cure ali tht 

fete ck hit't x, Frederick. ‘Come, let's 

w % and comfort her—that the is here, ie ‘nothing 
yet f ed. Anon I fhall tetl thee why ber brother 

: x byehis light is a noble fellow) and _— ho- | 

nour at done te me, a ft om is calling m e 

\ him. There be irons heating for fome, om -* ay word 

Frederick. 


® Enn,of the Secoun Act. Cat d 


A CG T HHI. . a 
. - 
Enter Landlady end Anthony. ; 


LawpLaey. | 3 


OME, Sir, who is it keeps your mafler company 
Ast. 1 I fay to you, Don Dosdehe. 
Land. 1 fay what women ? 
Ant. 1 {ay fo too. 
Land. 1 fay J will knew. : 
Mant. 1 fay "date you theeld. -_ 
Lawh And ceil thee be has. a woman here. +) 
Apt. Vell thee ’tis then the ve for bim. | 
Land, Was ever geatlewoma j 
So frum pt up with a fool ? Well, faucy, firrah, 
I will etsy ho it is, and to what purpote. “7 
I pay the en J will know hor houfe — 
Comes inflammations. eee 
Beft ha poft up, te tell the 
Here you me ve ae ne ae atlivery, 
ater F 
Ant. 'Twould be a great eafe to your age. 
Fi ed. How now? 
m, What's the matter, Lanadlady ? 
Lasd. Writ nctltin acer! 
Ye ulg medecently ameng ye, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who hasabus’d her ; You, Ser 3 


Land. Od'sm wit 
I will not bethus weiscdtlat Twill not. 
= 
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Sohn. Wort pfaltede ay te 
Hoe does thy edad fcabbard ? is hand 


By : 
Thou looftt nota ee I willing! 
(And’ twere not for abu giby G arenas | 
Venture my witht 

Land. You'll lea 6 rogue: 
When ye. comeNomy ye cy Pe - 
. By this light eZ ¥ > 
yet; a mere 

ety im es 


























Thou art not above fi 

Thow hait not a 
Fred. Pr's'th 

Let heralone, fhe or = Rivera pry 

She'll grow sate | ie hers 0? Wut Bed 
Jol. wou fain ec he nil eet > 

Anold mad woman ee Pas | ‘te 
Fred. Pr'ythee, snes 


silts lca 


Saihdithis fellow: 




















Aca doely 
No thea om ls 3 | a on nl 
And feas: to 1] seen I voild | Dugh. 


nd. eer ny Tita 





; eet fac 


| oS $a ei: 
Ty ys carry hi him 1 
him p cleotly. 
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: 
: Fobn. I muft be gone ; i | old, - ’ 
_ Yeu thall not ftxy' behind: Tl rath wee) 


: A cat with fweer Tt cal aye ‘ , 
3 
4 
' 








I feel her fears are working. ; : 
Pmt Is there no way, { 
o befeech ye, think yet, to divert si 
This certain Jangers ms C ; 
~ Fred. ' Tis impofiible: 
Their honours are engag’d. 
Cox. Then there muft be murder, 
Which, gentlemen, I fall no foones hear of, 
Than make one int. You may, if you pleafe, Sir, 
Make all go lefs. 
Fobn. Lady, were’t mine own caufe, 
I could difpenfe ; but loaden with my friend’s truf, 
I muft go on, tho’ general maffacres 
As much I fea pence 
~ Cox. Do you hear, Sir? for heaven's fake, 
Let me requeft one favour of you. 
Fred. Yes, any thing. : _ 
Con. This gentleman IJ find is toorefoluee, 
Too hot and fiery for the caufe: as ever 
a did : ans deed, for hogour ee 
with him, and allay him: your fair temper, 
A nobte difpofition, like with thowery, “ 
May quench thofe cating fires, that would fpoil afl elfe. 
I fee inhim deftrudion. 
| Fred. T willdo it: 
And "tis a wife confideration, 
To mea bounteous favour. Hark ye, John, 


te go with ye. 
nha. No. 
' Fred. Indeed I will——- ‘ 


Ye go upon a hezard— no denial— 
For as Llive I'll go. ‘ 
eobn. Then make ye ready, , ~ 
For. am ftraight on horfeback. 
_ , Fred, My word on, and : 
: Tamas as you. What my beft labour, 


With all the art I have can work upon’em, | 
Be'fure of, and expecta fairend: the old ia ‘ 
_ : 
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Ant, Vit have adog fhalilick me whole in twent 
how long canit thou kill me ? 

Sur. Prefently. ; 
_ Aut. Dor: that’s the fhorter, and there’s more delight 
in if. ; 

Gear, You muft have patience. 7 

<dnt, Man, I mutt have bufinefe—this foolith fellow 
hinders himfelf—I have a dozen rafcals to hurt within 
thefe five days. Good man-mender, ftop me up with 
parfely, like ituffed beef, and let me walk abroad, 

Sar, You thail walk fhortly. 

Aut. L will walk prefently, Sir, and leave ydur fallads 
there, your geen falves, and your oils; lito my old 
dict again, irony food, and rich wine, and try what that 
will do. 

Ser. Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddeft old fel- 

: f 


low I ever met with. 'e 


Enter 8 Conftantia and Landlady. 


Con. I have told ye all I can, and morethan yet 
Thofe gentlemen know of me. But are they 
such ttrange creatures, fay you ? 
Land. There'athe younger, 
Don John, the errant'ft Jack in all this city t » 
‘The other time has blafted, yet he will floop, 
If nor o’er-fluwn, and freely, on the quarry— 
Has been a dragon in hie days. But, Tarmont, 
Don Jenken, is the devil himfelf—the dog-days— 
‘The mott incomprehenfible whore-matter——— 
Twenry anightis nothing: the trothss, 
Whofe chaftity he chops upon he cares not, 
He flies at all—ba(tards, upon my confcience, 
He has now in making multitudes—-The lait night 
He brought home one; I pity herthatboreit, = « 
But-we are all weak veilels. Some rich woman 
(For wife I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels; the bearing cloth aa 
No lefs than crimfon velvet. é ? 
Con. How ! 
Laud, ‘Tis true, lady. . 
Cen. Was it a boy too? 
Land. Abrave boy; deliberation 
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. For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman, 


ba] 
And judgment thew’d in’s getting, as I'L! fay for him. 
He’s aswell piac’d for that {port——— J 
Com, May I fee it? 


Has had a late mifchance, which willingly 
I would know further of + now if you pleafe 
To be fo eaurtanus to me. 
* Land, Ye thall fee i. ° 
Rat what do you think of thefe men, now ye know "ern ? 
Be wife, ot 
Ye may repent too late elfe ; I but tell ye 
For your Own aad se you will find it, lads, 
Cow. Tam advis’d, 
No more words then; do thag,'" 
And inftantly, I told ye of : be ready. 


Don John, Ful fte ye tor your frumpe. 

Con. ‘ It thall be.’ ‘ 
But thall I fee this child ? 

Land, Within this half hour, 
Let’s in, and ghink better. [ Breese. 


Enter Petruchio, Dew John aud Frederick. 


Jebn. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and o Reatic . 
man 
(If I that fo much love him may commend him) 
That's full of honour; and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon vs (for which fear I brought him) 
Wil} not fly back for Alips. 
Per. Ye much honour me, ] 
And once more 1 pronounce ye both mine. 
Fred. Stay, what troop ; an 


Is that below i’th’ valley there ? 
. Hawking, Ta it. Pr 2 
ter ‘They ae ‘tis the Dake, ’ris even he, gentle. 
Sfrrah, draw backthe borfes tli we call ye. {men. 
I know him by his company. - 
Fred. 1 think too, 
c bends vp uais way. - 
Petr. Sq hedoes. — 
Juan. Stand you fill, - 


Wiarhin that cover, allT call. H comes forward ; — 
Herewull Ll wathim. To ne places. 
* & 


Petr. 
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Petr. 1 need no more infirudt ye. ° 
John. Fear me not. {Exeant Peis. and Freg. 
Enser Duke and bis faélion. , 


Deie. Feed the hawks up, 
We'll fly no more to-day. O-my bleftfortune, 
Have I fo fairly met the man? . 
Foln Ye have, Sir, . 
Aad him ye know by this. | 
Dake. oe all che honour, 
Aad love —— 
Joba. Ido befeech your grace gy theres ° 
Difnifs your traina little. 
Due. Walk a(de, 
And out of hearing, I command ye. 
Now, Sir, be plain, ° 
I Wi 1, and fhore, 
Ye have wrong'd a gentleman, nd all juftice 
Beyond the a iol of all diese, y 
Date. The man, and manner of wrong ? 
Pebs. Petruchio; 
The wrong, ye have dithonoured his fifter, 
Dade, New flay you, Sir, 
Audhear mca litle. This gentleman's 
Sifter that you nam’d, ’ts true 1 have long lov'd ; 
As true | haveenjoy'd her: nolefe truth, 
I have achildby her. But that the, er be, 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffer difyrace, or ruin, by my pleafures ; 
I wear a fword te feusty the world no, 
And him in this caufe when he pheates; fer kaow, Sir, 
She is my w-ie, contracted before Heaven; . 
(A witn-fs 1 owe more tie ro than her brother) 
Nor will I fly from tha name, which long Gace 
Had bad the church’s approbetien, 
Bur for his jealous nature. 
Febe. Your pardon, Sir, I am fully fatished. 2 
Deke, Dear, Sit, I knew I thould'conver ye. 7 
Had we but that rough mag here now to——= 
Fela And ye thaul, Sir, 
What, hoa, boa ! 
I hope you have laid no ambuth 2 --s 
. Exter 


v 
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Eater Petruchio, 


"Jobs. Only friends. 
Dake. My noble brother, welcome. 
* Come put your anger off, we'll have no fighting, 
Unilefs you wili maintaia I am vaworthy 
To bear that name. 
e #etr. Do you {peak this heartily ? 
Dake. Upon my foul, and truly ; the frit pried , 
Shall put ye out of thefe doubis. 
Petr. Now I love ye, 
And I befeech ye, pagdon my. fulpicions ; 
You ot now more than a brother, a brave friend too. 
Jom. The man’s over-joy'd. 
a Enter Frederik. » 
Fred. How now goes it ? 
Joba. Why the man has his mare again, and all's well, 
The Duke proteiles freely he's ber hu 
Fred. ’Tie a good hearing. : “a 
Jobs. Yes, for mudcit gentleman. I muft prefeatye. 
May it pleafe your grace, | 
To number this brave gentleman, my friend, 
Aad noble kiafman, among the revof your fervants, 
Duke, O my brave inend, you tewer your bounties 


on mK. 
Amongit my beft thoughts, Signior, in which number 
You being worthily difpos’d already, 
Ma ireely place y our friend. 
red. Your grace docamea great deal of honour. 
Petr, Why this is woa’drows happy. Buc now, bre- 
ther, . ; . 
Now comes the bitter to our {weet ——Conftsntiaa— 
Dui. Why, what of ber 2» 


eer. Nor what, not wheredolknow. 9 § 
Wing’d with her fears, laft night, be my hoowledge, 
Sbe quit my houfe, but whithcr-——__ <1? 
, Fred. Let not that—- > a 
, Duke, No gore, good Sir, I have heard too much,» 
Per. Nay, ink not, | — 
She cannot be fo loft. ; i< : 
| Joba. Nor thail not, gentlemen: nee" 
Be tree again, the ady’stound. That nile, Sir, 
Shews you ditirad your fervaur. in 


os * bD 3 Dyke, 
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Duke. I do befeech.ye ~— . 

Joon. Yc thall beiieve me; by my foul fhe’s fafe. 

Duke, Heaven kaewe | would believe, Sit. 

ved, Ye may fately. ?, _, 

Join. And under noble ufage. Thisgentleman 
Met herin all her doubts lait night, and tq hie guard 
(Her fears being ftiong upon her) fhe gave her perfon, 
Who waited ow her to our lodging ; where all refpedt, 
Civiland honeft fervice, now attend her. 

Per. Ye may. believe now, 

Dake. Yes, 1 da, and ftrongly.  , ‘ 
Well, my good friends, or rather my good angels, 
For ye have both preferv'd me; when thefe virtues 
Die in your friend’s remembrance—— 

Foln. Good your grace, ‘ 
Lofe no pare time in compliments, "tis too precious ; 
I know it by myfelf, there can be nohe 
To his thavhangs upon his hopes. 

Pen, Keo has hit u. 

Fred. To horfe again then, for this night Pil crown 
With all the joys ye with tor. 

Per. Kappy gentlemen. { Auemee, 

E-xter Francifco asd @ Man, 

Fran, Thisisthe maddeft mifchief—never fool was fo 

folbb’d off as 1 am—made ridiculous, and to myfelf, to 
my own afs——truft.a woman | 11 trutt the devil frit, 

for he dares be beuer than his word fuincuumes. Pray 
tell ne, in what obfervance have Lever fail’d her @ 

Max, Nay you-can tell that beit-yourfelf. 

Fran. Let me confider—— ., ~ 

: Kater Dea Fredench esd Jobs. 

Fred. Let them talk, we'll goon betase. 

Tran. Where didit thou meet Coniiansia and this wo- 





man? " 
fred. Conflantia! Whet are thefe fellows? Sray by 
all means. ; ny 
Mas. Why,Sir, Imet her in the great Arcee that™ © 
comes from the market-pluce, juft a the tuming, by a 
oldfinith’s fhop. ; tw 
Fred. Stand ttill, Jobo. = 
Fras. Well, Comffentia has fpun herielf a fair thread, 
now» what will her beft friend think of this? a 
rtée 


— 
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Fred. John, I fmell fome juggling, Joha. 
— es, Frederick, 1 fear tt will be proved fo. 
ras. But what fbould the reafon be, duft think, of 
this fofudden change in her? 
Fred, ‘Tis the. 
Man, Why, truly I fufpeét the bas beco entic’d to fe 


itranger. 
Jobe. Did you mark that, Frederick ? _— 
\. Bran, Siranger | who ? 
Man. A young gentleman that’s newly come to town, 
» Bred. Mark that yo. 
Soba. Yes, dar. 
Fran. Why do ye think fo ? 
Maa, I heard her grave conducirefe twartle fomething 
as they went atong, that makes me guete it, 
*Tis the, Frederick. | 
red But who that he is, Joba ? . 
Fran, 1 do not doubt te bolt them our, for they mu 
certainly beabout the towr. Ha! no morse words. Come, 
let » be gane. ” | 4-senns Francilco and Aan. 
Fred. Weil. : 
a. Very weil. 
red. Tnicreetly. . 
« Finely carned. 
Fred. Ye have no more of chefe tricks ? 
Febm. Ten to one, Sit, I thall mece with them Hf ye 
have. , oe ° 
Fred. 16 this fair ? 
Joba. Was a in you a friend’s pert to deal double? [ 
am nowy Don Frederick. ? 
bred. And, Don Jo'n, it hall appear 1 am no fool; 
difyrace me to make yourfelf thus every woinan’s cour- 
ce "de boyihh, "us bale. 
Joba, Tis falfe; I privy to this dog-trick! Clear 
yourtelf, for I know well enough where the sind firs ; 
or aa 1 have alifo— _ [Trempling within. 
Fred. No gaore 5 they are comung ; thew ao ¢ 
rent, let's quierly away. If the be at huine, our jealé 
fies are over ; if not, youand i wult have a farther par- 
ley. John. _ te 
Fabs. Yes, — ye may be fure we shall. 
4 Bea 
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But where are thefe fellows? Pox on’t, we have loft them 

too in our {pleens, like fools. 

Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Duke. Come, gentlemen, let’s goa little fatter ¢ 
Suppofe you have all mittreflés, and mend 
Your pace accordingly. j 

"Fobn. Sit, 1 thould be as glad of a miftrefs as another . 
mau. 7 
Fred. Yes, 0° my confcience would thou, and of 
any other man’s miftrefs too, that I'll anfwer for. 
€ “[Exeunt, 

Exeter Antonio and bis Man, 

Ant. With all my gold ? 

’ Man. The trunk broke open, and all gone. 
Ant, Andthe mother in the plot ? . 
Max, And the mother and all, 

Aat. And the deviland all; the mighty pox go with 
them. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 
and thofe trifles would but difturb my confcience. 

Man, Sere they thought, Sir, you would not live to 
difturb them. 

Ant, Well, my fweet miftrefs, ]°il ery how bandfome- 
ly your Ladyfhip can hang upon a pairof gallows; there’s 
your mafter-picce. No imagination where, they thould 


? 

Man. None, Sir; yet we have fearched all places we 
fufpected; T believe they have taken towards the port. 

Ae, Get me thena water-conjuror, one that can raife 
water-devils. I’ll port them ! play at duck and drake 
with my meney ! Ger mes conjuror, I fay; enquire out 
a man that let’s out devile. 

Max, 1 don’t know where. 

stx?, Ln every ftreet, ‘fom Fool; any blear-ey’d peo 
ple with red heads and flat nofes can perform it. Thou 
fhalt know them by their half gowns, and no breeches, 
Find me out a conjuror, | fay, and learn his price, bow , 
he will let his devils out by the day. I'l) have thenvagain | 
if they be above ground. =” [Evenas. 

Eater Duke, Petruchio, Frederick «274 Dos John. 


Peer. Your grace is welcome now to Naples, fo ye are 


sil, gendiemen. 
4 Fre 





THE CHANCES. 4s 


_ Jobe: Don Frederick, will you ftep in, and give the 
Indy notice who comes to vitit her ? 
Petr. Bid her make bafte ; we come to fee no curious 
. Wench, a night-gown will ferve our turn. Here's one 
.that kiiows her nearer. 
Fred. 1) cell her what you fay, Sir. [ Bris. 
Petr, Now eill the fport be, 10 obferve ber alrera- 
* tions, how betwixt fear and joy fhe will behave heriell. 
Dette, Dear brother, I mu@ intreat you 





Petr. I conceive your mind, Sir-I will not chide . 


her, 
P Eat Frederick ed Peter. 

Soba. How now? 

Fred, You may, Sit; not to abufe your patience joa- 
ger, nor hold ye of with tedious circumilances; lor ye 
mult know——& 

Petr, Whar? 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 

Dute. How ! 

-Petr, What did you fay, Sir? . 

Fred. Gone; by heaven removed. The woman of 
the houfe too. 

Petr. What, thae reverend ald woman that ured me 
with compliments ? 

Fred. The very fame. 

ob, Well, Don Frederick. 

‘red. Don John, it net well—But———— 
| Per, Gote! 

Fred. This fellow can fatisfy I lie not. 

Pet. A Kile after my mather wes departed, Siz, with 
this gentleman, my fellow and myfelf being fent on bu- 
finefs, as we muft think on purpolc —— 

Petr, Hang thefe circumitances, they always ferve to 
ufher in ill ends. | 

Yoba. Now could L eat that rogue, 1 am fo angry 
Gone ! ‘ 

Petr. Gorge! ; : 

Fred. Qirectly gone, fled, thifted ; what would yo 
have me tay ? 


Deis, Weil, gentlemen, wrong sot my good opinion. 
ou « Fred. 
= 
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ACT Iv. 
Enter 2d Conftantia, and ber Afetler, 


: Mot wer. 
OLD, Cons, hold, for goodnefs hold, I am in thar 
defertion of fpirit tor want of breath, that I am al- 
<= moit reduced to the neceifity of noe being able to detend 
myfelf again the incagvenience of & fall 

ad Con. ‘Dear mother, let us goa litthe fafter to fecure 
ourfelves from Antonio; for my part I am in that terri- 
ble fright, thacI cag neither think, fpeak, nor ftand gill, 
~. we are fafe a fhip-board, and our of tight of the 

ore. 

Morb. Out of fight o’ the fhore! why, d’ye thiak I'll 
depariate? ® 

2d Con. Depratiate! what's that? 

Mors. Why, ye fool you, leave my country: w 
will you never fearn to (peak out of the vulgar road? 

34 Coz. O Lord, this hard word will undo us. 

Moth. Ac 1am a Chriftian, if it were to fave my ho- 
nour (which is ten thoutand times dearer to me than my 
life) I would not be guilty of fo odious a thoughr, 

ad Con. Pray, mother, fince your honour is fo dear to 
ye, coniider that if we are takem, both it and we are loft 
or ever. | 

Meth. Ay, Girl; but what will the world fay, if they 
thould hear fo odious a thing of us, as thar we fhould de- 
patriaie ? 

ad Can. Ay, there's it; the world! why, mother, 
the world docs not care a pin, if both you aod I were 
hang’d; and that we flall be certainly, if Antonio takes 
us, for running awny with his gold. 

Alnb. Protect lcare not, I'll ne'er depart from the de- 
marches of a perfon of quality ; and let come what will, 
I thall rather choofe to fubmit myfelf to my ‘are, than 

. ftrive to prevent by any deporimene shat is nor us 
. ta be HS, to Bader and meafures of a fire prac- 
titioner of honour. 

a4 Con. Would not this make one ftark mad ? Her ftyle 
i: not more out of the way, than her manner of reafoning : 
the &rft iclls me to an ugly old fellow, then fhe runs awa 
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